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'Midst all the forms that meet the eyes, 

Of varied channs possest, 
There's always one we learn to prize 

Far, far above the rest ; 
Though others fail, perchance, to trace 

A single beauty there, 
For us 'tis fraught with ev'ry grace — 

The fairest of the &tir ! 
And where I roam, or whom I see. 
My heart can ne'er be false to thee I 
For dearer far than all to me 

Is thy sweet smile ! 



iv. DEDICATION. 



There may be brighter eyes than thine, 

And features far more fair, 
But would I seek to call them mine — 

My joys and gri6& to shat-ef 
No ! no ! — the charms by Beauty worn 

Must wither — ^like the rose ; 
Thy smile will please when they are gone, — 

'Tis better far than those I 
And where I rbam, or whom I see, 
My heart can ne'er be false to thee ! 
For dearer far than all to me 

Is thy sweet smile ! 

Let others seek for forms divine 

Their *' hearths and homes " to bless, 
The charms that never fade are thine — 

The souVs true loveliness 1 
For if, to cheer our toiling race, 

The light from Iteaven's throne 
Was ever seen on woman's face, 

It rests upon thine own I 
And where I roam^ ot whom I 0e<», 
My heart can ne'er be false to thee ! 
For dearer far than idl to me 

Is thy sweet smile I 



PREFACE 



When about sixteen years of age, I became very 
fond of writing poetry, and ever since that time I 
have employed a large portion of my leisure hours 
in studying and practising metrical composition ; 
the result being that poem after poem has accu- 
mulated under my hands ; a selection from which 
I have now chosen for publication. 

Left an orphan in childhood, I was sent to sea 
(that " stepmother of the unfortunate ") when only 
twelve years old, hence it may be easily understood 
that my early education was of a limited nature, 
and if the following poem is wanting in elaborate- 
ness, I trust that this circumstance will be borne 
in mind; also that portions of the work were com- 
posed in the forecastle, at the wheel, and aloft ; 
and that it was completed during my twenty- 
second year. 



yi. PBEFAOB. 



I have been told by literary ad\d8ers that 
humorous writing is my particular f(yrte, but I 
have published this Eomance first because I wish 
to lay the poems before the public in the same 
rotation as that in which they were composed; 
reserving the humorous poems for a second 
volume, as may be seen by the back of the 
title-page 

With these few words of introduction, I now 
leave the reader to make the acquaintance of one 
of the silent companions of my night watches; 
trusting that its perusal may afford pleasure, even 
as its composition was a source of great comfort 
and gratification to 

THE AUTHOR. 



South Wkst India Docks, 
London, 

May \8t, 1874. 
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THE PRIVATEER; 



A METRICAL ROMANPE. 



CANTO THE FIEST. 



Seb where, in all his eyening splendour drest, 
The day's great ruler's sinking in the west ; 
Around his throne his gather'd forces wait, 
Reflect his heauty, and increase his state ; 
Far o'er the waves he sends his golden light, 
And tints creation heautifully bright ; 
The sky ahove — the sea heneath — displays 
One grandly glowing, universal blaze, 
Which every moment's deepen'd and increased 
By wand'ring sunbeams hast'ning from the east. 



2 THE PEIVATEEB. Canto I. 

Still slowly sinking through the lealma of space 
Till distant ocean seems to touch his face. 
Bound his royal form he makes the heaving maia 
Of liquid fire seem one unbounded plain ; 
And from the east each lingering ray recalls 
To give one last bright look before he falls : 
As o'er the sky those parting beams are sent, 
With loveliest hues tints aU the firmament ; — 
As o'er the sea those parting beams advance, 
Divides the ocean with his fiery glance ! 
And sets at last, begirt with light sublime, 
To gild the waves of many a distant clime. 



On one fair summer^s eve in days of yore 
Thus set the sun on Britain's western shore ; 
The seaward sky still felt his falling pow'r, 
And lengthen'd out the ling'ring twilight hour 
Till the moon rose, and from the east shone bright ; 
Exulting in the guidance of the night ; 
With strength and beauty she was doubly crown'd, 
And, unopposed, reign'd eVrywhere around. 



Canto I. HAROLD. 



The stars shone twinklingly on high, 
And cloudless was the summer sky ; 

A zephyr from the east arose, — 
The upper branches of the tree^ 
Waved slightly to the gentle breeze, 

Which scarcely broke the air^s repose ; 
Except that now and then was heard 
The screaming of some ocean bird, 

Deep silence reign'd o'er land and sea ; 
Tired with the labours of the day, 
All nature calmly seem'd to lay 

At rest in mighty majesty. 



On a steep cliff, which, frowning o'er the mam. 
Sloped inland, smooth and grassy as a plain, 
With measured step and ever list'ning ear 
There slowly paced a lonely cavalier; 
Who, by sure signs, 'twas easy to declare 
Was then awaiting some companion there ; 
For to and fro he trod the grassy ground, 
And gazed, anon, with eyes expectant round. 



4 THE PRIVATEER. Cawto I. 

While on tlie cliff the moon unclouded shone, 

Full on his fonn her silv'ry rays were thrown ; 

Which, fairly tall, athletically made, 

Combined activity and strength displayed : 

His step was firm : throughout his frame was seen 

A manly bearing and a graceful mien ; 

His years were few, — ^though youth's bright sun had set, 

Its sofening traces linger'd roand him yet : 

Most richly fraught with intellectual grace 

Was his expressive, dark-complexioned face ; 

His eyes and forehead gave, when both combined. 

Sure indications of a lofty mind ; 

The latter was unusually high, 

The former seem'd all study to defy ; 

And yet those features caused him to appear 

Formed for the good to love, the bad to fear. 



He look'd around, but could not see 
The person he expected there ; 

Then pausing, tum'd towards the sea. 
And lightly huramM a fav'rite air ; 



Canto I. HAROLD'S SONG. 



Next moment on the moon he gazed, 

And then his Toice, fall» rich, and rare, 

To sing this song he gently raised, 
Revealing what his feelings were. 

1 

''My happiness nought earthly can enhance, 

For when I fondly gaze within the eyes 
Of her I love, they send me back a glance 

Which in love's language thiis to mine replies ; 
< Thon can'st not doubt me, for oh ! without thee 

I would with joy my life resign ! 
m ne'er deceive thee, or ever grieve thee, 

For I am ever, ever thine ! ' 

2 
My secret thoughts to her I will reveal 

When Hps to lips confidingly we press ; 
Oh ! when I gaze upon her form, I feel 

I ne'er caji ?ove her any mo*e — or less 1 
I may not doubt her, for oh ! without her 

I would be in the world alone ; 
ril ne'er deceive her, or ever grieve her, 

But make her happinesii my own/' 



fl THE PRIVATEER. Canto I. 

5 
^^ Oh ! is it thus that thou dost pass 

Thy time away when Tin sot near f 
I thought thee trae ; bat find, alas, 

Thou courtest yonder silVry sphere : 
If thus thou serenad'st the moon, 

I'll sorely die of jealousy 1 

And deem thy boasted love for me 
Declining ere it reach its noon." 
As playfully these accents fell, 

The cavalier — ^who little needed 
The evidence of sight to tell 

From whom the welcome voice proceeded — 
Advanced with hasty steps to where 
All smiling came his lady fair : 
Another moment, and his arms 

With gentleness and love were thrown 

Bound her who lived for him alone ; 

She, with that grace to maidens known. 
To him resigned her charms : 
Fair reader, say 1 can language teU 
Their happiness unspeakable ? 



OAim> I. ELLEK. 



6 
When the loved form is passionately piest 
With love's sweet vigour to the panting breast ; — 
When the protracted, heart-transferring kiss 
Fills kindred spirits with, responsive bliss ;— 
When in the sHent language of the eyes 
We ask sweet questions and return replies ; — 
When love its essence in the blood instills, 
And the whole frame with softest rapture fiJls ;— 
To lovers only, love wiU then reveal 
The joys which none but lovers ever feel. 

7 

Awhile they stood exchanging sweet cacesses, 

His dark hair mingling with her auburn tresses ; 
Oh ] if I only had the power 

To describe the beauties, which—- 
E'en had they been her only dower — 

Made her incalculably rich ; 
Oh ! if I could enumerate 

The charms to her by nature given, 
And of her sinless mind, that great 

Inestimable gift of heaven. 
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Write down a true description here — 
What a fair image would appear 
To charm the reader's mind and eye : 
But that, alas ; tVeie vain to try. 

8 
The poet wants a heroine— 

A child of beauty, free from sin, — 

A vision rises in his mind, 

A form of such pure loveliness, 
Possessing beauty so refined 

That he a moment feels distress 
To think that it should only be 
An air-created phantasy ; 
Baised by imagination's pow'r 
In inspiration's teeming hour ; 
And unto him awhile displayed 
That it may be in woirds conveyed 
Upon the paper : tremblingly 
His fingers o'er the pages fly ; 
Thought follows thought, line follows line 

With great rapidity : anon 

He pauses ; — ^it is to gaze upon 
The form he almost deems divine ; 
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That not a single chann pass by 

Unmarked by his expressive eye : 

Another moment, and his pen 

Upon the paper glides again ; 

And thus it moves across the sheet 

Until he deems its work complete. 

But when, with thought and feeling warm. 

Again he pauses, to compare 

The creature of his trembling care 

With fruitful Fancy's faultless form, — 

Oh ! what a difference is there ; 

It may be very beautiful, 

But still to Fancy's form 'tis dull : 

He gazes on it with surprise. 

And seeks to better it — in vain I 
It matters not how long he tries, — 
Imperfect it will still remain ; 
For words, in a completely faultless way, 
The mind's conceptions never cafl portray ; 
Try aU we can, we must at last confess 
The former lacks ihe latte/s loveliness z 
In Fancy's realms a perfect form may rise,. 
But only there unchanged it lives and diesv 
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9 

The maiden seem'd, survey'd as there she stood, 
In the first bloom of lovely womanhood ; 
Above her sex's usual height, 

But not too tall ; proportioned well ; 
Her dress, form'd of a fabric light, 
Fit for the genial summer night, 
Presented to her lover^s sight 

Her bosom's undulating swell ; 
As, panting with its own delight, 

It rose and fell. 
With a complexion very Mr, 

Her rosy, happy-looking face, 

Which bore not e'en the slightest trace 
Of past or present pain or care, 
Froclaim'd that health and peace reign'd there ; 
And that the happy mind within 
Was free from sorrow an.d from sin. 
Her lips were arch'd like Cupid's bow, 
Tinged with a rich, inviting glow : 
Her hair was of a golden hue, 
And level with her ears it grew 



Canto I. ELLEN. 11 

In an uaeven, rippling way, 
Like wavelets on a snmmei^s day ; 
From tkence descending to her waist 
Its natural cnrls her form embraced, 

iind lightly kiss'd her lovely face ; 
The freshening breeze blew in among 
Them all, but whither they were flung — 
No matter where — they fell with grace, 
And still seem'd in their proper place. 
Her mouth was small ; of Grecian mould 

Were both her nose and chin ; 
Her brow to each observer told 
That only purest thoughts could hold 
A place within. 
Her eyes were blue, and nothing could enhance 
The tender depth of their confiding glance. 
As on his fsu^e she gazed with earnest truth, 
In all the charming innocence of youtL 

4 

In those fair orbs there beautifully shone 
The very essence of the soul of love. 

Her hopes were wove round him she loved alone ; 
Her trust was centred in her God above. 
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10 

The greetmg o'er, ^' Dear Ellen I I am glad 

That thou art here to-night,'' her lover said ; 

^' For I have felt unufiually sad 

Since last I saw thee ; I have felt a dread 
That some misfortune hovered o'er thy head ; 

But in what evil form, where, when, or why, 

It was to fdl, defeated me : — ^but I 

Have been tormented with a groundless fear. 

For thou art here I 

Aad I am happy : ev'ry dread has Tsnish'd, 

By thy sweet presence overthrown and banish'd !'^ 

11 

'* 'Tis foolish, dearest I thus of thee 
To fret thyself with fears for me ; 
And that thou feelest them, I know, 
Because thy glances tell me so ; 
For thou dost oft look sad and pensive, 
Ab if of danger apprehensive. 
Perhaps I can relieve thee, dearest ! 
Ciome 1 tell me what it is thou fearest ! 



Canto I. THE LOVERS. 18 

To thine own words I now appeal, 
For in thy song I heard thee say 
That nnto one — not far away — 

Thou wonld'st thy secret thoughts reveal ; 

And well I know that one can he 

No other person, love ! but me. 

Oh I did'st thou deem thou could 'st impart 

A glow of pleasure to my heart, 

How quickly would'st thou then confide 

In me ; then thy sad thoughts divide : 
Thy heart is mine, mine thine, and I would share 
Whatever joy or grief thou feelest there ! " 

12 

" Forgive me, love ! if I have tried 
From thee my secret thoughts to hide ; 
To shew them all I will not fail, 

But first, dear Ellen ! to me tell 
When does thy cousin Bertrand sail ? " 

*' Some hours ago he bade farewell 
To my dear parents and to me, 

And said that ere the day was o'er 

He would be far upon the sea, 

So doubtless he has left the shore : 
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I heard him to my father say 

His fdtuie home is on the main, 

And many years will pass away 
Ere he can visit us again. 

I cannot grieve that he has gone, 

For — doubtless 'twas a silly whim — 
Since first I saw him I have borne 
No feelings of regard for him." 

13 

" WeU pleased am I, my love I to hear 

That the wild, roving privateer — 

Thy cousin Bertrand — ^'s gone ; 
For where he is there's danger near. 

As many live to mourn : 
His absence surely gives relief; 
His presence brings, alas I but grief ; 
And in this universe there's none 
Whose hate I dread, excepting one ! 
His hate's a demon's, not a man's, 
To judge by his revengeful plans ; 
They are so merciless and deep 
That they inevitably steep 



Canto I. THE LOVERS. 15^ 

Their yictims in such misery 
That 'tis to them a charity 
If heaven will in pity send 
Them death ; and all their torture end. 
Thy cousin Bertrand is that one ! 
Nay I love ; he sail'd ere set of sun, 
And yanish'd is the danger run : 
But listen ; and Til now relate 
The reason why he bears me hate ; 
And why my mind has been deprest 
While he has been thy father's guest ; 
Through him alone my fears arose, 
For, unlike fedr and manly foes, 
To farther his revenge on me 
He'd scruple not to injure thee : 
No coward's deed too foul he deems 
If it but carries out his schemes ; 
And thus I know his hate to be 
Dishonourable enmity. 



THE PRIVATEER 



A METRICAL ROMANCE, 



CANTO THE SECOND. 



1 

*' Ere my lamented sire expired 

And left me yonder broad domain, 

Thou knowest, 'gainst the fleet of Spain 
I fought, "with naval ardour fired ; 
'Twas glory then my heart desired ; 

A stranger both to love and thee, 

I knew not such sweet, holy joy, — 

Such undisturbed felicity 
As I have known since I retired 

From those exciting scenes of strife : 
But I was then a fiery boy, 

And revel'd in my roving life. 



Canto II. HAROLD'S TALE. 17 

When the conclusion of the war 

Beqnired onr fleet at sea no more, 

Onr ships, upon their homeward way, 
Were ordered all to Cadiz, where 

Onr shatter'd army, day by day, 

Embark'd for home without delay ; 

But wind and weather proved unfair, 
And kept our troops and vessels there. 

While thus we waited, weatherbound, 

Thy cousin full employment found ; 

And for an ardent Spanish maid 

Such simulated love displayed, 

That — practised in the villain's part — 

His false affection gain'd her heart. 

He urged her to become his bride, 

And she'd have willingly complied, 

But his consent her sire denied ; 

For in the town thy cousin's name 

Had gain'd unenviable fame : 

'Twas said that he had always been 

A daring, shameless libertine ; — 
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The leader of a reckless band — 
The scum and dregs of every land — 
Who own'd no law, save his command; 
The sire interrogated me 

To learn the truth of these reports ; 

And I, with little hesitation, 
Replied that in my chief resorts 
The privateer was said to be 
A bold, intriguing debauchee ; 

And this, love, was the provocation 
I gave thy cousin ; who, 'twas said, 
Yow'd fearful vengeance on my head. 
Thus, though the maiden's eyes were blind, 
Suspicion filled her father's mind ; 
And, trembling for their daughter dear. 
Her parents watched the privateer 
With feelings of distrust and fear. 

2 

"Azela was their only child, — 

The light of their declining years, 
And 'twould have cost them bitter tears 
To part with her who'd long beguiled 
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Their lives so pleasantly away : 

For she was light of heart, and gay, 

And happily they'd past each day 

Till her perverted passion hrought 

Them back once more to anxioos thought. 

They deem'd at first that it was nought 

Bnt a mere transitory fiame, 

That soon would vanish as it came ; 

Bnt when the maid began to show 

That it was fax from being so, 

In turns they pointed out to her 

Her lover's doubtful character, — 

His occupation on the main, — 

The strange reports, — but all in vain : 

Some hidden charm appeared to bind her 

To that mad love which served to blind her ; 

But warp'd affection always holds 

The senses in the passions' folds ; 

And thus it with Azela proved : 

She heard all arguments unmoved. 

Thus, for a time, her parents tri^d 

To turn her from her love aside ; 
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They reasoned with her, and they sued, — 
Bepioach'd her with ingratitude ; 
She only with her tears replied, 
And silently the charge denied ; 
Until at last she raised the ire 
Of her exasperated sire : 
The circumstances he revolved 
Within his mind, and then resolved 

To exercise a parent's sway : 
He knew that &om her infancy 

She'd always been obedient, 
And never offer'd to dissent 
From his commands, whenever he 

Had found occasion to display 
Parental power : and though of late 

She'd from her usual path diverged. 
Yet, even in her alter'd state, 

If his commands were sternly urged, 
He thought she would, he knew she should, 

Unhesitatingly obey : 

Accordingly, one fatal day 
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He gave the maid to understand 
It was his absolute command 
That she should utterly resign 

All thoughts of being Bertrand's bride ; 
And on that very eve decline 

His hand, and be to him denied 

K ever he in future tried 
To urge his suit, by word or line. 
Alas ! the father little knew 
What love in woman's heart can do : 
Undaunted by the words he used, 
Azela steadily refused 

To bow before her father's will : 
He utter'd threats, they raised her pride, 
She with asperity replied 

That she would love her lover still : 
They grew more obstinate and hot, 
And in their heat themselves forgot ; 
Till finally the father swore 
That he would curse her from his door 
If she refused that evening to 
Act as he'd order'd her to do. 



22 THE PRIVATEER. Canto II. 



And then he left her to decide 
K she should be her lover's bride, — 
Through future years with him to roam 
Curst by her father from her home, — 
Or bow before her sire's command, 
And where she loTed, deny her hand. 
How dreadful each alternative — 

To him she loved her hand refuse, 
Or by her father curst to live ; 

She doubtless knew not which, to choose 
Alas for her 1 at evening's wane 

The lovers met — but not to sever ! 
For they were never seen again 
In Cadiz ; search for them was vain, 
For Bertrand sail'd that night fix)m Spain, 
And far away upon the main 

The maid had fled with him for ever : 
For ever I — aye I her father's door 
Received his daughter nevermore 1 
The heavy, unexpected blow 
Fill'd that once happy homo with woe ; 
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The mother, cold and silent grown, 
Dwells there with memory alone ; 
For passion fired the father's brain, 
Till madness seized on reason's reign ; 
E'en now, perhaps, with accents wild 
He lives to cnrse his only child ; 
Who, if she lives, has lired to be 

Cast off by him she loved so well ; 

And conld a fearful story tell 
Of long atoning agony. 



'* Such is my tale j I've heard, but know, no more : 

And now, love I thou wilt doubtless wonder why 
I did not teU thy parents this before 

Thy cousin came to visit them ; but I 
Told them not of it ; had I done so, they 
Had sent him coldly from their door away ; 
And well I know that his revengeful mind 
Would soon some means of injuring them find. 
Nay! fear not, level- thou tremblest — ^wherefore fearl 
Is Bertrand not away f— ^m I not heret " 
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4 

'< Oh 1 Harold ; after all I've heard, 

I know not what thoult think of me 
When I inform thee why I fear 
And tremble, e'en while thoa art here. 

For Fve this very day incurred 

My cousin's animosity. , 

I fear my tale will cause thee grief^ 

But listen ; and I will be brief : 

And though thou gett'st with passion hot^ 

Be calm ; and intermpt me not. 

6 

'' This aftemoon, while walking slow 

With musing mien and downward look 
Along the bank of yonder brook, 

I heard a voice, distinct but low, 

Pronounce my name : I knew the sonnd, 

And| looking tremblingly around, 

Beheld, reclining at his ease 

Beneath the. overspreading trees, 

My cousin on the other bank : 

My heart with apprehension sank, 
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And felt^ while thus with him alone, 
More fear than it has ever known. 
I knew not what to do or say, 
And almost tnrn'd and fled away, 
But paused : he stood upon the ground, 

Surveyed the brook, which there was wide, 
Leapt o'er it with a single bound, 

And stood next moment by my side ; 
He knew not that I felt distressed, 
But thus to me himself addressed ; 
* Sweet cousin I ere tomorrow's sun 

Shines from on high o'er Britain's Isles, 
My swift and trusty ship wiU run 

Me from these shores a hundred miles ; 
But ere from them I sail away 

To thee I fain would speak a word. 
And BB what I desire to say 
Admits not of the least delay, 

Let it at once be said and heard ; 
Meanwhile, let yonder bow'r by ITature made. 
From Sol's bright rays afford thee grateful shade.' 
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He took my hand within his owd, 

And walk'd in silence by my side ; 

I strove from him the thought to hide, 
Bat how I wished myself alone ! 
For thongh his gesture, look, and tone, 

All manly courtesy implied, 
There was a something in his eye 
That seem'd to give them all the lie. 
He led me to our very seat — 
Our loved and favourite retreat, 
Then to my terror and surprise 

Knelt down in silence at my feet. 
And with a glance from those strange eyes 

Which I all vainly tried to meet. 
And keenly felt, though could not see. 
He thus address'd himself to me ; — 
But no ! I cannot tell to thee 
All that he utter'd, word for word. 
For half insensibly I heard ; 
But ah I how too distinctly felt 
'Twas as love's votary he knelt. 
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How long he spoke, I do not know. 

Bat wMle lie thus continned kneeling. 
His rapid, passionate appealing 
Appeared to hare more depth of feeling 

Than a false wooer's words should shew : 

And when he paused for my reply 
His silence almost drove me mad, 

For well I knew the answer I 

Must give, would end the hopes he had ; 

And that I felt, would biing on me 

What I much dread — his enmity. 
I almost fiunted with alarm ; 

I tried to rise, but tried in vain, 

I tried to speak, but fisdl'd again ; 

And yet, in all my outward guise 

I felt that to my cousin's eye's 
I seem'd unnaturally calm. 

Lured by my unexpressive look, 

Which he for mute assent mistook, 

He rose, enraptured, from his knees, — 

My hand witbin his own to seize, — 
To clasp my waist within his ann,-^ 
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One moment took ; and yet the same- 
Saw me released from liim again, 

With dauntless mien and trembling frame I 
The magic of that short embrace — 
Oh I how it leapt through eVry vein ! 

And mounting, met upon my £ice 
In one warm blush of shame ! 
It loosed my tongue ; changed fear to rage, 

(Eage, Harold ; never felt before ; 

And may I never feel it more ;) 
And seem'd to change my sez and age ; 
For though his glance with passion shone, 
It met one fearless as lus own. 
As I an angry answer made, 
In words which best my thoughts conve/d. 
Once utter'd — they were all forgot 
By me, — ^with passing passion hot ; 
Their purport was — I loved him not. 
But ere Pd ended my reply 

He'd quite regaiu'd his former mien ; 
His rage had vanished ; only by 
The extra fulness of the eye 
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(In whicb. seem'd concentrated then 
The cnnning of a thousand men) 

Could the soul's turbulence be seen. 
He heard me calmly to an end, 

Then said, with mock humility, 
' Lady ! I meant not to offend ; 

Or raise this lovely storm in thee : 
For having caused thee such distress 

Permit me to apologise ; 

But — though forbid by lips and eyes — 
I fear I cannot love thee less ! * 
Thus saying, he recross'd the stream, 

And quickly vanished from my sight ; 
When, like awaking from a dream 
In which what I had heard and seen 

Could not be recollected right, 

I felt confused ; and in affright 
Med swiftly homewards from the scene. 

6 

** My chamber gained, I soon grew ealm. 
For tears my troubled mind allay'd ; 

Freed from immediate alarm, 

Of Bertrand still I felt afraid ; 
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And inwardly resolved to stay 

At home, till he had sail'd away ; 

Nor, till then, to my parents tell 

Of this a single syllable. 

He shortly came to say adieu, 

But neither in his tone or mien 
Could greater emphasis be seen 

Than that which is to cousins due ; 

While I my feelings strove to hide 

Beneath a lofty air of pride. 

He left us ; and ere daylight fled 

I saw his vessel's sails outspread ; 

Ere this they must have caught the breeEe, 

And bear him irom us o'er the seas : 

As soon as he had left the shore 

I hasten'd, Harold ; to thine arms ; 

To feel, in thy embrace once more. 
An antidote for all alarms : 
O'er ocean's empire he delights to roam, 
May we, dear Harold ; love and live at home I " 
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7 
She ceased ; and gazed on Harold's face, 
EndeaVring there his thoughts to trace, . 
(No hopeless task, for 'twas indeed 
An easy book for love to read,) 
And by the stamp upon it set 
Knew apprehension linger'd yet. 

8 

'' If I were not assured by thee 
That Bertrand now is on the sea 
I would not give the words belief ! 

For well I know 'tis not the plan 
Of this revengeful pirate chief 
To act like this ; nor have recourse 
Either to stratagem or force ; 

And by his deeds I judge the man ! 
Fears — indistinct — ^my mind oppress. 

And to thee still I fear some harm ; — 
He said he could not love thee less 

And yet seem'd passionless and calm 1 
I like it not 1 I like it not 1 
Not thus by him is aught forgot ! — 
Eejected love, — ^the spum'd caress, 

Should fire his brain, and nerve his arm. 
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But we^ve proloDg'd our usual stay, 
So, dearest ! we will now return ; 

And as we pass the little bay 

In which thy cousin's vessel lay 

Perchance we shall his movements learn." 

9 
'^ Nay ; love I thou can'st not heed the breeze ; 

The east wind blows no longer light ; 
To see the ship upon the seas 

Will surely task our eyes to-night : 
See how the clouds increase their speed 

Across the moon's refulgent &ce ; 
Soon, dearest 1 wilt thy mind be freed 

From apprehension's very trace." 

10 
They walk'd in thoughtful silence side by side. 
To where the cliffs the wish'd for view supplied ; 
With eager eyes the little bay they scann'd, 
But quite deserted was the bay and strand ; 
Then out to sea their searching eyes were turn'd, 
But not one vessel could be there discem'd : 
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The little waves in peace gave others chase, 
No ship was there to hreak and spoil their race ; 
The east wind sigh'd, earth's produce answered low, 
And the moon hrightly smiled on all helow. 

11 

The lovers paused : throughout the scene they viewed 
No sign of life broke nature's solitude, 
Except themselves ; and they might well have been 
Ta'en for the guardian genii of the scene. 
Pleased with the sight, and anxious to dispel 
Care from the heart she knew and loved so well, 
The maiden, smiling, gazed on Harold's face, 
And all his fears to other thoughts gave place ; 
With love's soft fire his eyes on Ellen's shone, 
And her bright glance reflected back his own. 

12 

Seaward the lovers gave one final look, 

And then the homeward path, departing, took ; 

The half embrace show'd that their hearts were full 

Of love's emotions, iudescribable ; 

From their mute mouths not one short sentence fell, 

But ah ! their eyes said more than lips could tell ! 
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Awhile they walk'd beneath the noble trees, 

Amid the sweet serenity of night, 
With hearts o'erflowing, and with minds at ease, 

Blest with requited love's supreme delight ; 

And life appeared so lovely in their sight, . 
That Harold felt unable to restrain 

His feelings; and from Inspiration's height, 
Burst forth in praise of sweet Affection's reign, 
In this half loving and half philosophic strain. 

13 

" Ellen ; behold I as yonder moon so bright 
With beams benignant beautifies the night, 
And with soft rays, unaided and alone, 
Tints all below a colour of her own ; — 
So does thy love sweet influence impart — 
Elumes my mind — irradiates my heart ! 
Whatever thoughts arise, or feelings move, 
A guiding light it never fails to prove. 
How sweet is love to those who fuUy know 
How many blessings &om the heart can flow ! 
How sweet is love to him who can resign 
All other pleasures for the one divine, 
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And with the chosen partner of his life 

Mee from man's animosity and strife^ 

To feel, 'midst Natuie's beautj and repose^ 

Existance thrilling with congenial glows ; 

In which the heart soon feels itself enshrined, 

And lifts the veil when beauty strikes the mind, 

Before imperfect, then 'tis rendered whole, 

And seen at last with heart and mind — the soul ! 

14 

" If love's emotions were to man denied 

Life would no longer have a sunny side ! — 

Love is life's sun ! without its brightening beams 

Life would be always what it sometimes seems, — 

A weary journey to an unknown doom I — 

A riddle from the cradle to the tomb ! — 

Oh ! where would man from worldly troubles rest 

If home's dear joys were banish'd from the breast ? 

The mind — a stranger to such thoughts as those 

Which prompt it when the heart with feeling glows — 

Would only seek to gratify itself 

By gaining pow'r, — ^accumulating pelf; 
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While with light hearts they rambled on their way 

To where the maid's ancestral mansion lay, 

The lovers deem'd no hidden danger near, 

Nor thought one moment of the privateer ; 

No more suspicion haunted Harold's breast, 

The cause had gone, his mind was set at rest ; 

And on his EUen's future and his own 

The sun of happiness unclouded shone. 

So deem'd he then, with fond imagining, 

Nor thought of woes some moments more would bring ; 

For while they thought their mutual danger past^ 

That very danger threatened them at last 
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The liotir was late, and &om the moon-lit shore 
The lovers hast^'d quicker than before, 

nil the remainder of their hoiheward way 

Beneath old oaks and lofly poplars lay^ 

So close the branches of the trees entwined 

That the moon's beams could scarce an opening find, 

And all below was only part displayed, 

Consign'd by summer leaves to constant shade. 

Scarce were the lovers fairly in the wood 

Than suddenly they paused, and silent stood ; — 

What form is that they indistinctly see 

Beneath the boughs of yonder old oak tree 1 

They needed not a second glance to tell, — 

'Twas one that either knew, alas I too well ! 

To Harold mem*ry made the features clear, — 

'Twas his sworn foe — the dreaded privateer I 

And yet — ^how could it be 1 some hours before 

Had Ellen seen his vessel leave the shore ! 

But he was there 1 for what? — ^in accents low 

Vague apprehension whisper'd, " For thy woe I " 
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8 
Bertrand appioaeh'd them with a rapid stride, 
While Ellen closer drew to Harold's side ; 
Fear'd for his safety, yet on him relied : 
With gentle haste he kiss'd away a tear, 
And bade her, smilingly, dismiss all fear ; 
For who could injure her while he was near) 

But while he thus to calm her fears replied, 

His anxious look his ev'ry word denied. 

Should strife ensue, deem not he dreaded onej — 

What man could do, by Harold would be done ; 

But if o'erpower'd by a number more, 

What fate might then for Ellen be in store ? — 

Such was the form his apprehensions bore. 

Bertrand approached them at a rapid pace, 

Till the two men once more stood face to face : 

At Ellen*s form admiringly he gazed, 

And then his eyes to Harold's features raised ; 

He started back ; — again to contemplate ; 

And all the fierceness of reviving hate 

The more he gazed, the more his face expressed, 

As thus to Harold he himself addressed : 
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^' This meeting's welcome ! chance has now supplied 

The opportunity so long denied ; 

Some former favours I may now requite, 

For fortune smiles upon my plans tonight ! 

Had I for years some mode of vengeance sought, 

On one like this my mind had never thought ; 

A deed so simple ! yet, when all is done, 

Hate will be gratified, and beauty won ! 

Thus will one action serve a double end, 

And schemes of love with schemes of hatred blend ; 

Thrice lucky chance ! that in a single hour 

Thus places all I wish for in my pow'r. 

Eemember'st thou that in another land 

Once thou did'st question what my mind had plann'd 1 — 

In public dared my actions to review. 

And gossiped much of what thou little knew ! 

Though unsuccessful, all could see thy aim, 

And actions and intentions mean the same ; 

Thy kindness then I never can forget, 

But gladly hasten to repay the debt. 
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/ was the lover t?ien : noto^ at thy side, 

Stands the fair maiden thou would'st make thy bride ; 

As thoxL of old, so I will now essay 

To place obstructions in thy future way ; 

And on thy mind this certainty impress — 

My course of action shall ensure success ! 

But night advances, and before the day 

Par from these shores my ship must be away ; 

Fair blows the breeze to speed her o'er the sea, 

And the crew wait impatiently for me ; 

While I, dear maid ! delay with thee to roam, — 
Am here to bear thee to thy future home. 
In fairer climes that distant home is placed, 
By thy sweet presence to be shortly graced ; 
From here bright summer soon will flee away 
Before stern winter's harsh, despotic sway ; 
No longer then such scenes as these appear. 
But all around is comfortless and drear ; 
While storm on storm unintermitting roars, 
And mLdy tempestuous billows lash the shores. 
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Unlike to this, upon mine own £ur Isle 
Eternal summer sheds her genial smile 1 

Great Nature's self regenerates the ground, 

■ 

And earth's rich produce flourishes around ! 

No scant reward for lengthened lahour yields, 

But springs spontaneous &om the fertile fields ! 

And if, perchance, a transient storm arise, 

It fiercely rages ; but it quickly dies ; 

Or from our Isle, revolving, speeds away, 

Nor lingers there to mar the face of day ; 

But swiftly northward takes its circling flight. 

To join the horrors of unchanging night. 

Sweet maiden ! thou my island home shalt share ; — 

Thyself the fairest work of nature there I — 

Be the presiding genius of the scene, 

And reign a fitting and acknowledged queen : 

My subjects all shall recognise thy sway, — 

Anticipate thy wishes, and obey : 

O'er aU the Isle, and far beyond the shore, 

Thou shalt be mistress 1 dost thou wish for more ? 
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With wealth, with subjects, poVr on land and sea, 
How many queens may justly envy thee I 
Yet thou art loath to leave thy lover's side ; 
And though thy bosom throbs, 'tis not with pride. 
But cease this trifling ; — come with me away ! — 
When Bertrand speaks, to hear is to obey I 
For I must bear thee from thy lovei^s arms, 
And to mine own fair clime transplant thy charms." 

** And dost thou think," with fury Harold cried, 
" To take the maiden from my very side ! 
She shall not leave me till I cease to breathe ! 
Beware ! — I have a poignard to unsheath ! 
Instinctively my fingers clutch the hilt, — 
Away ! away ! urge not my hand to gmlt !" 
Bertrand smiled scornfully ; " Rash youth I ** he said, 
" Thy fate rests solely on thine own young head ; 
I came not here to bandy words or blows, — 
I came to court, and not to fight with foes ; 
Throw down thy weapon, and release the maid ! — 
Well ; as thou wilt ; — thy parting's but delay'd." 
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A silyer whistle twice lie gently blew, 

And in the distance there was plainly heard 
An answer like the call-note of a bird, 
And soon appeared a nmnber of his crew ; 

All arm'd, and ready to obey his word, 
What he commanded, they were bound to do. 
He then resumed, '* Now wilt thou rashly brave 
Instant destruction and an unknown grave 1 
If I desired to rid thee of thy life, 
Soon would a bullet end this foolish strife ; 
But I would spare thee : if thou wilt but yield. 
In peace and safety thou shalt quit the field : 
If thou wilt not, for heaven's mercy pray ! 
<2uick ! quick decide ! — ^I cannot here delay." 

6 
With hopeless eye and trembling hand 
Harold survey'd the warlike band. 
And felt a wild, despairing sense 
Of his own utter impotence ; 
For what, against that lawless crew, 
Arm'd with a poignard, could he do t 
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And yet, how maddening to part 
Thus from the idol of his heart ; — 
These two altemaAives were left. 
And they were both of hope bereft. 
The maiden's arms were round him thrown, 
He felt her heart against his own, 
While her convulsive sobs expressed 
The agony within her breast ; 
And could he then from Ellen sever ? 
And lose her — aye ! perhaps for ever ! 
With all his soul he answered; *' Never I 
Thy threats I scorn ! thy power defy ! 
Togetheif we will live or die ! " 

6 

Scarce was the daring answer made 

Than Bertrand with a rapid hand 
Thrust back the foremost of his band, 

And checked the ready blow ; 

An instant's pause ; — 'twas foIloVd by 
A sharp report, — a woman's cry, 

And Harold on the turf was laid. 

While from his wound the blood began to flow ; 
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Another shriek, and Ellen la}* 
Unconscious at her lover's side, — 
She saw that trickling, crimson tide, 
And reason fled away : 
" Quick ! men ; the fleetest, with the greatest care, 
Convey her to the beach ; await me there ! 
While she is senseless hasten to the shore, 
When there, her form to consciousness restore ; — 
FU join the boat ere many moments more : 
Remove this man — ^beware his wounded knee — 
And lash him carefully to yonder tree ; 
So ! — ^not too tightly ; — leave him now to me ; 
Be all prepared ; our vessel sails tonight, 
And must be trackless ere the morning light." 
With speed the crew obeyed each brief command ; — 
As Bertrand saw his foe securely bound 
And Ellen carried senseless from the ground, 
The smoking pistol still within his hand 

Proclaim'd its work none other than hia own. 
His men departed ; they were left alone. 
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7 
Awhile with folded arms and mocking eye^ 

Bertrand beheld his foe before him lie ; 

Bound to the tree, half senseless, there he lay, 

The life-blood flowing from his wound away ; 

This Bertrand saw, and kneeling by his side 

Their handkerchiefs as bandages applied, 

(Deem not 'twas pity moved his hand to this, 

For 'twas that virtue's broad antithesis ; — 

Such cruel hate the conquering savage fills 

Who spares his foe to torture ere he kills ;) 

And when he found the blood had ceased to flow, 

He rose, and thus addressed his prostrate foe : 

8 
'< Harold 1 attend me ! I would fain be heard 
While in thine ears I speak a parting word ; 
My debt is cancelled now ! upon the strand 
My boat awaits to bear me from the land, 
But now no more in solitude I roam, 
For my sweet Ellen shares my ocean home ! 
And the same wind that speeds me from the shore 
Conveys the maiden hence for evermore. 
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Blow ! thou fair hteeze 1 and ere the eastern sky 
Pro<ilainis the ruler of Ihe day is nigh, 
My trusty ship shall sever distant seas, 
And, borne before the favourable breeze, 
Far from thine arms thy promised bride shajt befiff, 
My future dangers and my joys to share ! 
Deem i^ot she'll always unrelenting prove — 
Time vdll all barriers to my suit remove ; . 
Unceasingly 1*11 play the lover's part 
Until I gain possession of her heart : 
Thou'lt recollect I knew, in days gone by, 
• The lover's uses of the tongue and eye ? — 
Experience since has much improved my skill, 
And with success I play the lover still : 
Then what shoxdd keep fair Ellen's heart from ix^e ? — 
Perchance thou thinkest — memory of thee I— 
With that vain thought lefc not thy hope be fed — 
She will but mourn thee if she deems t^ee dead ! 
She saw thee fall, — perchance I saw thee diel 
Why should she then my proffer'd suit deny ? — 

D 
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If art should £ul, there's yet another course, — 
When cunning's useless, strength's our sole resource ! 
For thee, young sir ! of future deeds beware ! — 
I spare thee now, but ne'er again will spare ! 
If e'er by thee my future path is cross'd, 
Thou art from then irrevocably lost ; 
Thee from thy doom no mortal pow'r can save, 
But Bertrand's hate shall chase thee to the grave ! " 
He ceased : look'd scornfully where Harold lay, 
Tum'd on his heel, and quickly strode away. 

9 
The wood was clear'd, and on he swiftly sped, 
The long grass rustling 'neath his heavy tread ; 
He shunned the path the lovers trod before. 

And took his way, obliquely, to the shore. 
Till on the cliffs he check'd his rapid stride, 

To scan the outline of the falling tide : — 

His boat lay ready at th' appointed place, 

And on he hasten'd at a quicker pace ; 

By a steep path descended to the strand. 

And found obey'd each previous command. 
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There in the boat the captive Ellen lay, 

The bloom of health £rom off her cheek had fled. 
But o'er her reason had resumed its sway, 

Alas I 'twere better absent I — ^hope was dead ! 
And fearful is the intellectual ray 

Which o'er the prospect of the future spread. 
To wearied eyes with vivid pow'r displays 
The blighted hopes of other, happier days. 
She shed no tears ; so heavy was the blow 
That sorrow's soothing streams refused to flow ; 
And when to woman tears refuse rehef, 
Vain are all efforts to relieve her grief; . 
Her undimm'd eyes no sympathy can share, 
For sorrow then has fled before despair. 

11 

While Ellen shuddered with instinctive fear. 
Close to her side approach'd the privateer ; 
Upon her f onn a single glance he threw, 
Then gave the order to the ready crew ; — 
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The boat's keel grated harshly on the strand, 
Felt itself free and glided from the land ; 
By willing arms the balding oars were plied, 
And they sped swiftly o'ear the rippling tide. 
A point was rounded, and befgre their sight 
The ship shone brightly in the moon's soft light ; 
Behind the point awaiting them she lay, 
Hid from the view of all within the bay. 
They made a signal ; those on board replied, 
And the boat quickly touch'd the vessel's side ; 
The deck was reach'd, and to a cabin led. 
Soon on a couch reclined the maiden's head ; 
For thither Bertrand saw her safely shown, 
And left her, to her great relief, alone. 

12 

Awhile she lay ; unconscious of the din 

The busy seamen made upon the deck ; 
She only heard the voice of woe within, — 
She only saw her heart's internal wreck ; 
She felt — her feelings none can tell, 
For they were indescribable, — 
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To be deprived, in one ehorfc hour, 

Alike of fiather — mother — all ; — 

To see hex lover lifeless fall ;->- 
To be -within his murderer's pow'r ! 
Doom'd to become — ^the fearful thought 

Before her eyes like lightning sped, 
Her mind, with agony overwrought, 

Back from itself, affrighted, fled : 
She started up, — a port was nigh — 
'Twas open ! with a gleaming eye 
She swift advanced, but from the sky 

The inoon its beams refulgent shed. 
And the rash thought reproved : 
She started back ; advanced again. 
But not with sin her soul to stain ; 
That momentary glance above 
Becall'd to her the Father's love I 
A thrill of self reproach she felt, 
Before the port she humbly knelt. 

And while she lowly bent her head 
Her lips in silence moved. 
As &om her heart a simple pray'r 6he pour'd, 
And her Greator^s Heavenly aid implored. 
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Oh I Christianity I man's guiding, star I 
How pure and just thy laws to mortals are ! 
In thee, and thee alone, mankind may see 
Religion in its sweet simplicity ! 
In thy sweet service no vain pomps occur, — 
The heart itself is thy chief minister I 
Though to the mind thou makest thy appeals. 
Thy soothing influence the heart first feels ; 
For 'tis through love thou lovest best to win 
Misguided mortals from the ways of sin. 
How blest is he who can thy precepts view, 
Believe them fully, and obey them too ! 
How blest is he (and eVry Christian must) 
Who on his God relies with perfect trust ; 
Depending quite on his protecting pow'r 
To watch and tend him in the needful hour I 
Arm'd with true faith — ^impenetrable shield ! — 
Against life's troubles he can take the field ; 
And firmly feel of final vict'ry sure, 
Whatever hardships he may first endure. 
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Let dire miafortane £bJ1 with all its force. 
He can bear np 'gainst its impetaons couise ; 
His heart is ever proof against despair, 
That hopeless feeling ne'er can enter there ! 
For through his faith by pray'r he can impart 
New strength and conrage to his trusting heart : 
No nuitter what temptations round him fall. 
With his firm shield he'll stand against them all ! 
For he is blest with Heaven's holy love, 
And guardian angels tend him from above. 

14 

If the calm power of religion can 
Subdue and bless the wayward heart of man, 
How doubly welcome must its blessings fall 
On woman ; who to it must trust for all ! 
Man's vigorous frame and energetic mind 
For life's rough part bj nature were design'd ; 
And through lus strength quite self-relying growi* 
Through life he often trusts to self alone : 
But woman's weaker frame and calmer heart 
Were fitly form'd to take life's smoother part ; 
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And when assadFd by sickness or by grief 

Than stronger man she sooner seeks rdief 

From her Creator. While to Him she kneeb 

And all the depth of all her weakness feels, 

Oh ! how completely must her soul rely 

Upon assistance from the poVr on high ! 

How fondly and implicitly she must 

To that great power to relieve her trust ! 

Then the three graces, evenly combined, 

Hold welcome, sweet dominion o'er her mind ; 

Prompt ev'ry thought, and breathe through ev'ry pray'r; 

Religion's absent when they are not there ! 

16 

While on the deck the maiden knelt, 

The strength of faith she slowly felt ; — 
When first her lips to breathe the pray'r 

Mechanically moved apart 
The words of supplication t^ere 

Almost unheeded by her heart ; 
£fat 'twas a pray'r that, mom and liight, 

She'd offer'd up to Heaven's throne 
Since first her infant lips luright 

Could speak the simple wotds abne ; 
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Throiigh all the years since passed away 

That pray'r had been, in joy and sorrow, 
Her soul's thanksgiying for today, 

And supplication for tomorrow j 
And ever in the honr of grief 
That pray'r had given her relief : 
Nor did it long withhold it's pow'r 
E'en in that tribnlative hour ; 
As each familiar word was form'd 
Her heart towards her Father watrm'd : 
She murmur'd on, until at last 
Bememh'ring all her blessings past, 
She felt as she was wont to feel, 
And could for aid with hope appeal : 
For why should she of hope despair 1 — 

She'd never kneel'd to God in vain ! 
He'd granted ev'ry former pray'r, 

Then why not grant her prayers again ? 
Though great her danger and distress, 
• Was His relieving pow'r the less ? 
Though dark the present — ^future dim — 
To her, — ^wdre they not dear to Him 1 
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Thus with true faith she soothed her mind, 
And to God's will herself resigned. 

16 

She rose, exceedingly relieved, 

More freely wept, more calmly grieved, 

Till, gazing sadly through the port 

Upon the fast receding shore, 
She shudder'd at the fearful thought 

That she might never see it more ! 
Her kind old sire and loving mother — 

Oh ! how would they the tidings bear? 
Thus wrested from them by another, 

To be convey'd — she knew not where ! 
And he — her brave and noble lover — 

Oh ! was he then alive or dead t — 

Did she behold his life-blood shed? 
Thus thoughts distracting throng'd above her, 

And fill'd her with the greatest dread. 

Her tearful eyes on high she raised, — 

The moon's bright beams were o'er herthrowti, 
Her tears like sparkling diamonds shone. 

And while above she dimly gazed 
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She felt that there, and there alone, 
Can peace and rest be troly kno-wn. ^ 
At last, o'ercome by painful thought, 

Exhausted nature claim'd repose. 
And in the arms of sleep she sought 

A respite brief from present woes : 
Amidst alternate hopes and fears 

(The first of God, the last of man,) 
While yet with welcome, soothing tears 

Her cheeks were wet, and eyes o'erran. 
The hand of needful slumber, ever blest, 
Stole o'er her frame and lull'd her mind to rest. 



THE PRIVATEER: 



A METRICAL ROMANCE. 



CANTO THE FOUETH. 



1 

When BUen awoke, the sun was high, 

And scarcely a cloud could be seen in the sky ; 
Wafted along by the fevourmg breeze, 
Gaily the vessel skimni'd over the seas ; 
Far out on each side, and high up overhead, 
Before the fair wind the white sails were all spread ; 
Miniature billows rose countless around, 
Each with a glittering diadem crown'd ; 
GurKng astern they seem'd eager to break 
The long line of eddying foam in her wake ; 
Sporting about in the morning sun, 
Happy and playfdl seem'd every one. 
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Oh ! but it was a moat beautiM aiglitl 
All was so joyoas, so peaceful, and bright ; 
The ocean aronnd her, the finnament o'er her, 
The land far a9teni and the wide world before her, 
Smoothly the swift ship sail'd over the aeas, 
Breasting the billows and braying the breeze. 

2 
Such was the mom ; bat not to Ellen's heart 
Cotkld the fair scene its buoyancy impart ; 
Nor her sad thoughts one single moment steal 
From woes, se great, she scarce could deem them real ; 
Far, far astern her lingering looks were cast, — 
Too well the vessel had obey'd the blast, 
No more in sight her native cliffs uprear'd, 
But far behind the waves had disappear'd. 
Around her room she slowly tum'd her eyes, 
And her sad countenance expressed surprise j — 
It bore an air of homeliness and ease 
That well might any stranger's fancy please ; 
And, close but not too crowded, all things there 
Gave ample signs of taste and proof of care. 
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While thus she vieVd with melancholy gaze 
The maiden's eyes accorded silent praise 
To her whose hand contributed such grace 
(By wise arrangement) to that little place. 
Yes ! her: — ^by trifles here and there displayed 
Were woman's hand and woman's mind betray'd ; 
And Ellen felt her recent presence there 
By that flne instinct women only share. 

8 

Hush I some one knock'd : with apprehensive fear 

The maiden dreaded 'twas the privateer. 

What should she do ? — alas ! no choice remain'd ; 

Befuse admittance ? — ^soon 'twould be obtain'd ! 

She ask'd, '' Who knocks?" and felt her heart rejoice, 

For 'twas not Bertrand's, but a woman's voice 

That to her question quietly replied, . 

And half her fears were thrown at once aside : 

The door was open'd, and before her stood 

A lady, laden with some needful food ; 

Without a glance she enter'd in with haste, 

And the fiill tray upon the table placed ; 
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Look'd up ; and Ellen saw her cheeks were wet, — 
That sorrow's seal was on her features set ; 
What more was needed? — ^mutual feelings moyed, 
And impulse prompted what their hearts approved, 
With one short glance their kindred thoughts they 

traced, — 
Advanced, with arms extended, and embraced. 

4 

Sweet Sympathy ! how soothing is thy pow'r 

In sapping Sorrow's tribulative hour ! 

Divine reliever of the human breast I 

For ever welcome, and for ever blest ! 

When Consolation cannot cheer the heart, 

And Pity shuns assistance to impart, 

With timid steps and hesitating mien 

Advancing slowly Sympathy is seen ; 

With tearful eyes she sees another's care, 

But — ere she strives to soften^ seeks to share I — ' 

Shows Sorrow's self she similarly feels, 

And gains admission by her mute appeals ; — 

By gentle means gives delicate relief. 

And draws the keenest sting from bitterest grief. 
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5 
Awhile they stood embracing, sadly blest, 
In all the charms of feeling unrepress'd ; 
The outburst over, Ellen's friend essay'd 
To calm the bosom of the sorrowing maid : 
With tender care she led her to a seat, 
And placed herself in silence at her feet ; 
Then to her face her swimming eyes she raised, 
And on its beauties sorrowfully gazed : 
Alas for her ! for, judging by her own, 
She much required the sympathy she'd shown ; 
And yet such deep and lengthened grief was there 
As even sympathy could scarcely share. 
This Ellen saw ; and 'midst her own distress, 
Blush'd deeply for her recent thoughtlessness ; — 
That grief and cause instinctively divined, 
As Harold's tale rose up before her mind ; — 
The raven hair and dark complexion'd face 
Siiight, of themselves, have given her a trace ; 
And while her pitying tears fell fast and warm, 
She felt she ga&ed upon Azela's form. 
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6 
" Thy name, sweet lady?" 

" Ellen : thine I know, — 
It is Azela : " 

'' Ah 1 who told thee so 1 "— 
She started up ; — did Ellen know the shame 
That now belonged to her dishonoured name f — 
" One who, alas ! I fear is now no more, 
One who well knew thee on thy native shore, 
One who was murder'd in unequal strife, — 
Of whom I fondly hoped to be the wife ; 
He told me all thy melancholy tale. 
And thy sad fate would bitterly bewail ; 
His name was Harold : '' 

" He I I knew him well ! 
He could, indeed, my youthful story tell ; 
But oh I not all ! for I have fully felt 
The blow's effects, — ^he only saw it dealt I 
The secret sorrows of my later years — 
But no ! — I will not rob thee of thy tears ; ♦ 
Thy virgin grief precedes my lengthened woe, — 
The pain seem's worst when first we feel the blow. 

E 
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I can at least some needless pangs destroy, 
And with thy tears of grief mix tears of joy ; — 
Thou said'st with Harold thou did'st hope to wed, 
For Harold then thy tears are mostly shed, 
But check or change them — ^for he is not dead ! 
I heard thy lover dared them to the fight, — 
That he was wounded, but the wound was slight ; 
From his men's rage thy lover's life to save, 
'Twas Bertrand's self that blow disabling gave ; 
He spared him not from pity, but from hate. 
That he might live to mourn thy future fate. 
I tell thee this to mitigate thy woe, 
But let not Bertrand of our friendship know ; 
Alone — ^we'll cheer each other all we can, 
When not alone — we must reverse the plan, 
And though my words may give thee some relief. 
When he is near feign unabat-ed grief : 
His deeds are dark ! but, lady, fear him not I 
For while thou moumest o'er thy present lot 
He will not harm thee ; satisfied to see 
Thy outward mien speak inward misery : 
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But now, sweet Ellen ; I mufit haste away, 

Or he will wonder at my lenthen'd stay ; 

Eat ! Ellen ; eat ! if but to break thy fast ; 

Hope for the future^ though thou moum'st the past, 

For Harold lives, and aid may come at last : 

In gratitude to him I'll use my pow'r 

To soothe the sorrows of the present hour ; 

And I alone will on thy wants attend, 

And be alike thine handmaid and thy friend." 



She'd gone : and Ellen was alone once more ; 
Alone, but not so lonely as before ; 
Within her mind all was not pure despair. 
For living Harold had reentered there I 
With lightened heart some tears of joy she shed. 
And haird the living as she'd mourn'd the dead ; 
Deep, deep within returning hope arose, 
And cheer'd the aspect of surrounding woes ; 
Till all the future felt its bright controul, 
And half the weight was lifted from her soul. 
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8 
Meanwhile, her cousin paced the deck above, 

And thought of hatred as she thought of love : 

Within his mind he felt with cunning pride 

The savage joy of vengeance gratified ; 

But here, kind reader ; let us pause : and scan 

The form and character of this strange man. 

9 

There's many men, who, in the spring of life. 

Check not their passions when they mix in strife. 

But let the vices with the virtues strive 

Till Evil's partizans alone survive, 

And swiftly slay all rising thoughts that tend 

To further any but an evil end. 

And such was Bertrand ! from his boyhood's dawn, 

Good from his mind had gradually gone ; 

With evil thoughts he never tried to cope, 

But always gave them .free, unbounded scope ; 

And so became, in very little time, 

An ardent traveler on the road of crime. 

He never wish'd his footsteps to retrace, 

But kept advancing at a rapid pace, 
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And on his way in swift succession tried 
All tlie temptations that the road supplied. 
The journey o'er, he found the field was wide, 
And from a traveller hecame a guide ; 
With cunning skill he used his utmost force 
To make men join him on his evil course ; 
In lawless deeds he felt a fierce delight, 
And nothing good found favour in his sight ; 
In all his plans to others pitiless, 
He shrank from nought to forward their success ; 
And the remorseless, hardened demon, Sin, 
Beign'd, unopposed, his growing mind within. 

10 
Pure love of crime is only felt by few, 
And few, from choice, its dang'rous paths pursue ; 
How comes it then, in eVry age and clime 
So many men are votaries of crime ? — 
Through causes powerful, though few in name, 
Iq eVry age and evVy clime the same ; 
And the same paths lead Man to ruin still 
Which always have done, do, and always will. 
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From crime's dark form instinctiyely we start, 
While we possess an uncorrupted heart, 
But, once corrupted, other feelings rise, 
And we regard it with unshrinking eyes ; 
Till, made by time familiar to the sight, 
The demon seems no longer dark, but bright ; 
And lures us on to break all human laws. 
The first act done, and one of these the cause : — 
Love, labouring long in vain for those so dear, 
With wistful glance finds easy riches near, 
And tempted — falls ! while virtue drops a tear : — 
Deep Hatred sees some mode of vengeance nigh, 
Or Envy views it with malignant eye ; — 
Ambition — Power — ^the slaves of worldly dreams—* 
Seek ways to forward aggrandizing schemes ; — 
Insatiate Lust with self-consuming fire 
Goads on to guilt to gratify desire ; — 
Example leads ; or glitt'ring gain allures ; 
Want sees relief for all that it endures ; — 
Here is starvation, ilvere is meat and wine ;-^ 
On, on he hastes where tempting offers shine ; 



Canto IV. BERTRAND. 71 

Against his fellows wages coustant strife, 
Nor feels for those who cared not for AtV life ; — 
'Tis in these forms temptation fills the hreast, 
Prompts the first step— how easy are the rest I 
"When tempted thus, let this he unforgot — 
Advance is easy, hut retreat is not I 

11 

Prom honour's paths hy strong temptation won, 

Thios by most men is crime's career begun; 

Bnt Bertrand rank'd among the rarer few 

Who, for itself, a life of crime pursue : 

From birth of wealthy competence possessed, 

And each wish sated of his childish breast, 

He only learnt in Affluence's school 

The art of ruling by despotic rule ; 

Aad grew apace, with passions uncontroU'd, 

Cunning, seK-will'd, and prematurely bold. 

As youth advanced his grosser parts appeared. 

And far around men hated him and fearM ; 

He soon exhausted Pleasure's lawful store, 

And then with restless eyes look'd round for more ; 
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He scom'd tlie usual paths of early sin, 
And rosh'd where others shuddered to begin ; 
Excitement, inward schemes, and outward strife, 
To him seem'd needful stimulants of life ; 
Possessed of them, his restless mind was freed, 
And, passion urged, did many a lawless d%ed ; 
For which the law from punishment refrained 
By timely bribes to needful silence gain'd. 
Screen'd by his wealth, he thus his course pursued. 
And fed his mind on appetizing food, 
Until at last his acts so gross appeared 
That outraged justice boldly interfered ; 
And while its arm hung threatening o'er his head, 
Abroad for safety and new scenes he fled. 

12 
The ripening influence of a sultry clime, 
That fires the blood and seems to foster crime. 
Was more congenial to Bertrand's mind 
Than the harsh climate he had left behind : 
By war's red hand he found the kingdom riven. 
And great facility to crime was given ; 
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For laws were lax ; and from their terrors freed, 
Huffians abounded fit for ev'ry deed. 
£7 instinct drawn, around him flock'd a band, — 
The scourings and the refuse of the land ; 
They own'd the presence of superior skill, 
Hail'd him their chieftain, and obeyed his wUl. 
Proud of his post, — ^the dreaded name he bore, 
Against mankind he waged a general war ; 
In Crime's dark ranks was always in the van, 
The causeless foe of Heaven and of Man. 

13 

'Tis said that Man is never wholly bad, 
That round the soul, in Virtue's vestures clad. 
Some pensive spirit of the world that's been 
Still hovers near to humanize the scene : 
It may be so ! for it is hard to scan 
The secret workings of the mind of man ; 
But certain 'tis, that Bertrand ne'er display'd 
I One single thought in virtue's garb array'd ; 
And those fair feelings which redeem in part, 
If felt by him, were hid within his heart. 
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14 

Thus for awhile he ranged the country o'er, 
And then, returning to his native shore, 
To Ellen's sire his hroad possessions sold, 
And in the cause of crime outlay'd the gold : — 
He built a ship ; assumed the chief command, — 
Sail'd her in triumph from his native land, 
And roam'd the seas, from all subjection cleari 
A secret Pirate, — open Privateer. 

15 

Of stalwart build, his form was well designed 

To be companion to his reckless mind ; 

His practised arm possessed such strength and skill 

As ne'er had fail'd to execute his will ; 

As for the rest, pass we in silence by 

All, save the tell-tale of the mind — the eye I 

For that alone his character displayed, 

And all that might have been conceal'd, betra/d : 

His other features, form'd by nature fair, 

Mask'd all within, and hid the foulness there ; 

The eye alone defied the mind's controul,*- 

Turn'd traitor to — and mirror'd forth — ^the soul. 
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Ye who have studied well your fellow-mani 
And whoy from long experience, can trace 
Entirely from the features of the £EtC6 
The mind's true nature ; tell me, if you can, 
Does not the eye alone, with naught combined, 
Form the best index to the human mind ? 
Oh I when Imagination's pow'r hath lit 

Thought in its depths, expression in its roll, 
Who can gaze on it and deny that it 
Is mankind's visible, material soul ? 

16 
Such was the man in whose despotic pow'r 
Had Ellen fallen in Misfortune's hour ; 
From whom she'd naught to hope, and all to fear ;- 
But let us leave her with the Privateer ; 
And, like her thoughts, towards her native shore — 
Her lover and her home — return once more. 

17 

Wlule hapless Harold bound and bleeding lay, 
And Bertrand bore his promised bride away ;— 
While Ellen's prison scatter'd wide the foam. 
Her parents were awaiting them at home. 
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No fears had they ; for 'twas with their consent 

That the fair maid to meet her lover went ; 

No fears had they ; for they had long begun 

To love their daughter's lover as a son ; 

And while they waited for the wandering pair, 

Suited so well the self-same home to share, 

They thought with pleasure of their Ellen's choice, 

And future prospects made them both rejoice ; 

Till from their lips their thoughts began to flow, 

Unapprehensive of approaching woe ; 

And while they chatted o'er the pleasant theme, 

Eecall'd theirown brightshare in "Love's young dream." 

18 
While thus they joy'd through former scenes to roam, 
The passing time brought not the lovers home ; 
At first they wonder'd at their lengthen'd stay, 
Then grew uneasy at their long delay, 
And sent a servant on their well-known track, 
To bring the thoughtless, rambling truants back. 
He soon return'd : — ^all joy their hearts forsook, 
And apprehension kindled, at his look ; 
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For in his glances terror's glare was seen, 
And horror's aspect mark'd his shrinking mien. 
The trembling parents, fiU'd with sudden fear, 
Desired the man their anxious minds to clear. 
Who in few words related how he'd found 
Young Harold wounded and securely bound : 
Then Harold's tale he gradually told, 
And all their woes proceeded to imfold ; — 

« 

By slow degrees the fearful tidings broke, 

Tet stonn'd the parents with the sudden stroke ; 

So great the grief convey'd in ev'ry word, 

They scarce could credit what they plainly heard ;— 

Belief rebell'd 'gainst such stupendous woe 

As would for ever all their hopes o'erthrow. 

19 

The stricken mother, fill'd with mute distress, 
Soon lost all sorrow in unconsciousness ; 
But rising fury swell'd the father's breast, 
And call'd for vengeance on his trait'rous guest : 
The wondering servants gather'd at his call. 
And soon on missions he dispatch'd them all, — 
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To those in pow'r some hurried off with speed, 
For law's assistance to revenge the deed ; 
While others hastened swiftly to the beach, 
And one — the fleetest — sought the nearest leech ; 
The sire himself, retaining needful aid, 
With thickening fears his rapid progress made 
To where, half fainting, wounded Harold lay. 
And bore him slowly, tenderly away. 
Arrived at home, his wound waa quickly drest, 
And the physician recommended rest ; 
Pronounced the wound itself was only slight, 
But quite forbade all questioning that night : — 
Through loss of blood he then was faint and weak, 
And of the late occurrences to speak 
Might cause a fever ; — ^if it should commence 
He would not answer for the consequence ; 
Tomorrow — ^p'rhaps ; not then, — he needed rest ; 
And all excitement must be quite repressed. 
Such were his words ; and he had seldom err'd ; 
A sleeping draught he then administered ; 
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Desired his orders should be well obey'd, 
And took to other homes his welcome aid. 

20 
The varioas messengers returned anon 
From the vain missions they were sent upon, 
Those from the beach had searched the moonlit seas, — 
Alas ! too fair and brisk had blown the breeze ; 
Those who had gone to seek official aid 
By the authorities were long delay'd, 
And from the magnates brought the father word 
To higher pow'rs the case should be referr'd ; — 
They would with them at once communicate. 
And full details of the abduction state : 
With this assurance he must rest content — 
To bring the Privateer to punishment, 
And to her home the missing maid restore, — 
They'd do their best ; — thoy could not promise more. 

21 
Pass we in silence o'er that dreadful night, 
Nor strive to drag the parents' grief to light ; — 
The sun that witness'd Ellen's tears at isea 
Shone o'er the land on equal misery. 
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As its first rays were on the mansion shed, 
The restless father went to Harold's bed ; 
In slumber's arms unconsciously he lay, 
Remembrance banish'd of the last night's fray ; 
In deep forgetfulness his thoughts were laid, 
And his calm face no horrid dreams betray'd ; 
The father sigh'd, with pitying sorrow rife, — 
He woke to anguish when he woke to life 1 

22 

As morn advanced oblivious slumber fled, 

And pain, returning, press'd his aching head ; 

Yet 'midst his grief all hope was not suppress'd, 

For a faint glimmer linger'd in his breast : — 

Restored once more to former strength and health, 

Much might be done by energy and wealth ; 

With loving woe, and Rage's rising fire, 

He told his mournful story to the sire ; 

Then, ere the scheme was scarcely form'd, began 

To enter on a retributive plan ; 

Which with small hope the troubled father heard. 

But on its wisdom for awhile conferr'd. 
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The leech arrived ; — his patieijt's plan approved, 
And its sole obstacle at once removed ; — 
A month would see his health and strength restored, 
And he might safely go at once abroad. 

23 
Without delay, to bring the scheme about, 
Towards the capital the sire set out ; 
Arriving there, the proper pow'rs he sought, 
And the whole case before their notice brought, — 
Before their eyes the daring crime di3play'd 
In all its native villany array 'd. 
By Harold's statement Bertrand's guilt was shown, 
But not to them was Bertrand's name unknown, — 
Rich freighted vessels from the British shore 
Had reached the tropics and were seen no more ; 
Mysteriously they'd disappeared ; — 'twas plain 
Some daring Pirate roved upon the main ; 
And, though no proofs against him could appear. 
Suspicion pointed to the Privateer ; 
For, by comparison, 'twas always found 
The ships had vanish'd near his cruising ground ; 

F 
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And this one act so clear against him prored, 
All doubts of probability removed. 
No more was needed ; to revenge the deed 
A ship of war should be dispatch'd with speed. 
Th' expected answer by the father heard — 
Harold's petition he at once preferred, 
This his request, — ^permission to command 
The vessel sent 'gainst Bertrand and his band : 
For service done, the echoes of his name 
Were yet vibrating from the trump of Fame ; 
He sought this favour as his sole reward, — 
He'd captured many a daring Pirate's horde ; 
And if his hands they placed their purpose in — 
As he had won, so he would strive to win. 
The magnates listen'd to the sire's address, — 
Ofb Harold's ship had met with great success, — 
His skill and courage had been amply tried, — 
To fill the post he seem'd well qualified ; 
Thus no objection to his wish remain'd, 
And the' command was readily obtain'd, 
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24 

WLile Harold's former health retum'd apace, 

A ship was chosen fit to flee or chase ; 

For fleetness famed, her equal was unknown, 

For that one quality she stood alone» 

When all equipped, the seamen's skill was tried, 

And Harold view'd them with a glow of pride ; 

His nayal fire reviving at the sight. 

With tingling hlood he panted for the fight ; 

And, hope elated, in his fancy bore 

The maid already back to Britain's shore. 

25 

While thus with hope he felt his bosom swell. 
To those he left he bade a brief farewell ; — 
Spread all his canvas to-the favouring wind, 
And quickly left his native shore behind j 
Direct to climates equinoxial bound, 
To cruise for Bertrand on his cruising ground. 
For his success, upon the summer air 
The parents wafted many a fervent pray'r ; 
But now to Bertrand we'll return again, 
And leave his foe to follow o*er the main. 
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A METRICAL ROMANCE 



CANTO THE FIFTH. 



The wind blows fair and strong ; each rounded sail 
Propells the Privateer before the gale ; 
For swiftness built, she speeds upon her way 
As if impatient of the least delay ; 
With graceful strength opposing seas divides, 
And hurls the hissing foam-flakes from her sides : 
Her actions free, save by the helm confined, 
She leaves a frothy, eddying wake behind ; 
Proud as a war-horse bounding o'er the turf, 
Her way she forces through the boiling surf ; 
And swiftly speeding on her trackless course. 
Appears to spurn the waves, and scorn their force. 
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2 
Thus with fair winds the vessel made her way 
Past Ushant's Isle and Biscay's dreaded Bay ; 
Then steering south, they entered Cancer's sign, 
And swiftly near'd the eqninoxial line, 
Till fipom it northward twelve degrees or more, 
Then to the westward gradually bore : 
From east north-east the steady trade-wind blew, 
And gave small tronble to the loitering crew ; 
White, fleecy clouds were round th' horizon spread, 
But the blue sky was cloudless overhead ; 
The glaring sun, in noon's oppressive hour, 
Attain'd the acme of its greatest pow'r ; 
And &om the zenith vertically shono 
In all the glory of its native zone. 

8 

Six weeks had passed : they seem'd a year 
To Ellen, *midst her grief and fear ; — 
Grief for her past and present woe, 
And fear of what she yet might know : 
Alas for her ! those weeks had wrought 
By constant, agoniziDg thought, 
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A woefal change in form and face ; 
The flprightliness of formei days — 
Her fairy step — ^her laughing gaa» — 

Her merry mien — ^her girlish grace, 
And all her happy, winning ways, 

Had vanish'd : leaving scarce a trace 

Of where was once their dwelling place. 
Yes 1 maidenhood's sweet charms had fled 
Affrighted thence ; and in their stead, 
Her sunken cheek — her measured tread — 
Averted face — dejected head. 
Sufficed— alas I too well 1 — to show 
Long, deep intensity of woe ; 
But, join'd to her despairing eye, 
Betray'd the soul's great agony. 

4: 

Mom after mom she rose from sleep 
To pray, hope, meditate, and weep j— 
To pray to Heaven for relief, 

To hope that aid would come at last, 
To meditate upon her grie^ 

And weep in sorrow o'er the past: 
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Day after day, upon the deck, 

With quick'ning pulse and straining eyes 
She gazed on ev'iy distant speck 

That might above th' hoiizon rise ; 
And hoped they were pursued, — ^in. vain I 
Each sail soon disappeared again ; 
For Bertrand fled from eVry one, — 
He seem'd a closer view to shun : 
And when the weary day was o'er 

Eve after eve, with deepened woe, 
She sought her cabin's friendly door, 
To pray, reflect, and weep once more, 
Uncheer'd by hope's remotest glow ; 
Until at last her strength completely gone, 
And by afflictiag feelings overborne, 
Amid the silence of her anguish deep 
Her languid frame was visited by sleep* 

5 

But not that gentle, undisturb'd repose, 

Which round the soul a happy halo throws ; — 
Nerves mind and body for the coming day, 
And takes from both all weariness away ; 
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Diowiis in its depths life's pleasure or distress, 

And wraps us in complete unconsciousness ; 

Save when vague visions, floating round the mind, 

Strange, unconnected, dim, and undefined, 

In long procession pass before our eyes, 

Exciting pleasure mingled with surprise ; 

But whose sweet scenes, in Slumber's realm so rife. 

Abruptly vanish as we wake to life ; 

Or, lingering, leave upon the baffled brain 

Some faint remembrance of a shadowy train, 

Which we endeavour to recall— in vain ! 

For while we seem to recollect aright 

Fantastic fancies pass before the sight ; 

Strange forms and scenes before the mem'ry glide. 

Till, quite confused, we cast them all aside ; 

And fain confess 'tis past our puny pow'r 

To solve vague visions of the midnight hour. 

6 
Such sleep and dreams to Ellen were denied, — 
Her thoughts by day her slumber's scenes supplied ; 
Her broken rest — unworthy of the name — 
Scarce gave refreshment to her weaken'd frame ; 
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And when she dreain'd, there gradually grew 

Distinctly plain and palpable to view 

Some fearfcd vision ; snch as only finds 

An entrance into troubled, feverish minds : — 

When slumber's thus with horrid dreams opprest, 

Sleep is no more synonymous with rest. 

Thus Ellen lived : each day of sorrow 
Was but the image of the morrow. 

7 
Six weeks had past j and day by day 

Azela saw with inward grief, 
The maiden mourn her health away, — 

Her efforts vain to give relief: 
When first, with fiiendly feeling warm. 
She gazed on Ellen's lovely form, 
And, pitying the captive state 
Of one so young — ^unfortunate, 
She bade her check or change her tears, 

For he for whom those tears were shed. 

Was then unnumber'd with the dead, — 
She gave her hope and calm'd her fears : 
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Buty as the moon's thrice welcome foxm 

Just glancing through the midnight stozm 

DiscoYois to the seaman's sight 

The straining spars, — ^the billows' height^-^ 
The vessel drifting on the shore, — 
Shows danger scarcely seen before, 

Then, by the demons of the night 

Is banish'd, to return no more : — 

So, by Hope's transitory gleam, 

Did Ellen's future darker seem ; 

Within itself so bright and fair, 
It only shone around her mind 
To make her sorrows more defined ; 
Then by the spreading tempest of despair 
Its light was hid, and all was darkness there. 

Azela's warning ! — oh ! how vain 

That kindly given warning proved I — 

The maid had little need to feign 

Grief, that had scarcely been removed 

Before it all returu'd again : — 
Foigetful of her own distress, 
With mingled joy and thankfdlness 

She'd heard that Harold waa unskin : 
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But when, in Meditation's hoar. 

She thouglit upon her future fate, — 
Completely placed in Bertrand's poVr, — 
Doom'd, apprehensive, to await 
The promptings of his love or hate, — 
Her heart once more began to cow'r. 
His love I — she shudder'd at the thought I 
His hatred ! — ^to her mem'ry brought 
The very words her lover said ; 
And if a man had cause to dread 
The promptings of his enmity, 
Oh ! how. much greater cause had she ! 
Her lover lived : might follow o'er the wave, 
In hopes the life of her he loved to save. 
But where on ocean would he find a trace 
To lead his vessel to her dwelling place f 
O'er the wide world he might for ever roam, 
Yet ne'er be guided to her captive home ; 
Though sweet ; alas I the dying hope was vain,*— 
On earth they'd never, never meet again I 
Then on through time, by Apprehension borne, 
Impending evils she'd proceed to mourn j-*- 
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Foiled all his hopes and efforts to restore 

Their daughter to her parents' arms once more, 

His home retnm, confirming all their fears, 

Would fill with sorrow their declining years : 

Deprived for ever of their only joy, 

Borne down by grief she only could destroy, 

Oh I would they long survive the cruel blow, 

Surroxmded by an atmosphere of woe 1 

With lips compress'd she mutely gazed on high, 

And felt no hope was left them — ^but to die. 

And Harold's self, 'mongst strangers doom'd to roam, 

Or cheerless dwell within his lonely home, 

How would his restless, yearning spirit bear 

Tears, which with her he was not doom'd to share 1 

Perchance, returning to his former life. 

He'd vainly seek forgetftdness in strife ; 

Till, in the van impetuously brave. 

He'd meet a seaman's death and seaman's grave. 

In all these thoughts her trusting love was shown, — 
She judged her lover's feelings by her own. 
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8 
Six weeks had past ; and Eertrand's band 
From bow to bow the ocean scan'd — 

Their Island home was nigh I 
Ere night was o*er they'd safely stand 
Once more upon that welcome strand, 

And aU pursuit defy : 

They gazed not long ; discovered by 

A mariner's experienced eye, 

Soon loudly rose the joyful cry, 
** Land ho ! Land ho !— the land I — ^the land !" 

And ev'ry heart beat high. 
Broad on the brow the Isle appeared, 

Distinctly rising to the view, — 

The sails were quickly trimm'd anew, 
The course was chang'd, and on they steer*d 
Direct towards that distant shore ; — 
Would Ellen ever leave it more 1 

On I on I before the freshened breeze, 
Assisted by the favouring seas. 
On ! on ! the Island right ahead, 
The noble vessel swiftly sped, 
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And as tlie land arose, 
She seem'd the seamen's joy to share, — 
She seem'd to know her home was there ! 
And hastened o'er the foamy main. 
As if impatient to obtain 

From lengthen'd toil her due repose : 
And when heneath the glowing west 
The sun was sinking — not to rest, — 
Before their eyes the Isle was drest 

In all his setting glows ; 
And glittered like a lovely gem upon the ocean's breast. 

9 
The twilight of the torrid zone 
Once o'er the dark'ning prospect thrown 

Soon deepen'd into night ; 
But not a night of darkness drear, — 
Soon through the limpid atmosphere 

There spread a milder light ; 
For scarcely had the king of day 
Withdrawn his dazzling pow'r away, 
Than night's fair queen shone cloudless from the east, 
And as his faded, so her pow'r increased. 
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10 
OH ! 'tis a fair and pleasing sight 
To view upon a moon-lit night 
Light and water, far and wide, 
Gaily sporting side hj side ; 
Each billow, in as many ways, 
Beflects a thousand sparkling rays ; 
Rising, falling, on they go. 
And seem to mingle as they flow : 
Ev'ry overtopping crest, 
As it rises o'er the rest. 
Shines a bright and lovely gem 
In old Ocean's diadem I 
Ev'ry drop and ev'ry ray 
Joyfully appear to play ; — 
Thus they'll pass the time away 
Till they 're parted by the day. 

When, 'midst the silence of a moon-lit night, 
Celestial objects crowd upon the sight, 
Who can look upwards with a thoughtless eye 
Upon the beauty of that starry sky 1 
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Or gaze, unawed, upon that grand array 

Of countless systems countless miles away ? 

Who can the wonders of Creation scan, 

And not become a nobler, wiser man ? 

When all we view, sea, sky, stars, moon, combine 

To show the ruling hand of Power Divine. 

11 

The night was fair ; but ere the sun 

O'er his diurnal course had run, 
Boom'd from the ship a signal gun, 

With deafening roar ; 
The vessel shook, the wind around 
Seemed silenced by the sudden sound, 

But in a moment more 
It scattered wide the rising smoke. 
And bore the sound until it broke 

Upon the shore : 
And while reverberating there, 

Up to the vessePs peak, arose 
A flag that fluttered to declare 

All nations were its foes : 
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They listen'd ; and across the mam 
The signal was returned again ; 
While, from a lofty hill upreai'd, 
Another pirate flag appeared, 

And to their own replied : 
While daylight lived it waved on high, 
A plagae spot in the western sky ; 
And in the moonlight, from the hill 
That lawless flag was streaming still, — 

An answer and a guide. 

12 

The north-west point was left astern at last, 

And sail was shortened as the point was past. 

For off the cliffs came many a sudden blast 

That strain'd too much each lighter sail and mast : 

Now swift, now slow, the vessel made her way 

To where the land, receding, formed a bay ; 

Borne by the breeze, they heard the breakers' roar, 

And hurrying forms were seen along the shore : 

With anchors ready, and with cables cleared, 

Towards the centre of the bay they steer'd ; 

o 
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Until their destined anchorage was won, 
And all rejoiced to think the cruise was done. 
The order given — ^with a welcome sound 
The heavy anchor dropped upon the ground ; 
While off the deck the tightened ca1;)le flew, 
And almost spared the labour of the crew : 
Meantime, by clewlines, buntlines, downhauls, brails, 
They checked the movements of the fluttering sails ; — 
The life-lines stretch'd, 'gainst accidents to guard, 
And by the lifts and braces squared each yard : 
Then, while the canvas in confinement hung, 
To furl it all aloft the seamen sprung ; — 
Bound yards and sails the gaskets tightly pass'd, 
Nor left an inch to flutter in the blast ; 
Then down the rigging they retum'd once more, 
In haste to leave the vessel for the shore. 

13 

The boats put over, they were promptly manned, 
And of the fleetest Bertrand took command, 
While Ellen watch'd it leave the vessel's side. 
And o'er the scarcely ruflled waters glide : 
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As the dipt oars the ocean's surface broke 

Phosphoric radiance mark'd each measured stroke, 

And shone around so beautifullj bright, 

The boat seem'd centred in a sea of light. 

Thus row*d they onward till the strand was reach'd, 

When all were landed and the boat was beach'd. 

Meanwhile their comrades, following in their track, 

By those on shore were loudly welcomed back ; 

Thus all departed of the Pirate's horde. 

But left Azela and the maid on board. 

Upon the deck, amidst a half embrace, 

They watch' d the seamen to the landing place ; 

Till the last boat its living burden bore 

To join the noisy bustle on the shore. 

14 
'Twas a strange scene for any one to view, 
To whom such climates and such scenes were new ; 
East — right ahead — the moon-lit Island lay, 
All else was ocean, stretching miles a^vay. 
As EUen gazed, she felt within her breast 
A rising feehng of approaching rest ; 
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The Island seexn'd so peaceful and so still, — 
The Pirate's flag had yanish'd from the hill, 
While the ship's boats beyond the breakers seen 
Eecaird a distant, well-remembered scene, 
Where oft, when rambling by her lover's side, 
She'd found the boats drawn up beyond the tide : 
Though out to sea, unshelter'd by the land, 
The whiten'd waves obey'd the wind's command, 
And as they roll'd on their eternal course 
Bore noisy witness to their ruler's force, — 
Within the bay, by land to windward bound, 
The little wavelets scarcely made a sound : 
Six weeks of Bertrand's painful presence past, 
He'd left his captive unrestrain'd at last ; 
And from his gaze to gain a short release 
Was of itself, comparatively, peace. 

15 

While, musing thus, the maid for freedom yearn'd. 
Back from the shore a messenger retum'd ; 
Arrived on board — ^from him Azela found 
At break of day the anchor left the ground : 
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For of proyisions they'd a scanty store, 

And the good ship must cruise/ at once for moi^e ; 

But when they sail'd, the needful stores te find, 

They'd leave Azela and the maid behind. 

The welcome tidings pleased the willing pair, 

Their Idndred sorrows thus compelled to share ; 

And to their cahins they at once retired, 

To seek the rest their wearied forms required. 

16 
Next mom, while yet the maiden slumber'd deep, 
A noise on deck awoke her from her sleep ; 
She rose, and found the Chieftain and the crew 
On board, and all the canvas spread to view ; 
To go on shore she must at once prepare, — 
A boat was waiting to convey her there. 
No second bidding did the maiden need, — 
Too glad to be from Bertrand's presence freed, 
But waited ready till Azela came 
To guard her hence, — ^her jailor but in name. 
Safe in the boat — they left the vessel's side, — 
Towards the beach skimm'd lightly o'er the tide. 
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And disembarking on the golden strand, 
Paused there to see the vessel leave the land. 
The anchor lifted — head from wind she fell, 
The white sails trembled and began to swell, 
Some moments more she loiter'd on the seas, 
Then slowly moved in answer to the breeze ; 
First gentle ripples floated past her side. 
Then oflf her bows the spray was scattered wide. 
Back with great force resisting waves were thrown, 
And all around the flaky fragments shone : 
On, on she sped ; her destined course to run, 
Her shining metal glancing in the sun ; 
Her well. stretched canvas delicately white, — 
A stirring object in the morning light. 
The south-west point she gradually clear'd, 
And from their sight abruptly disappeared. 

• 17 

Then Ellen tum*d, and looking round perplexed. 

She mutely wonder'd where they'd wander next ; 
For on the beach were men and women too, 
But not one dwelling met her searching view : 



Caoto V. THE ISLAND. 103 



The silent thonglit upon her face expressed 

Azela saw, and led her from the rest, 

Who scann'd the maid with scrutinizing eyes, 

In which were blent scorn, pity, and surprise. 

They left the beach, and with a hasty tread 

The maiden followed where Azela led ; 

They walk'd apace, and very quickly stood 

Before a thick, Impenetrable wood ; 

So Ellen deemed it, but Azela found 

A hidden path, by trees entwining crowned ; 

Its entrance, only known to Bertrand's crew, 

Some clustering branches quite conceal'd from view ; 

These gently parted, just admitted one 

To that wild path impervious to the sun. 

They entered in, and soon above them heard 

The welcome notes of many a hidden bird ; 

But reptiles voices also sounded near, 

And fill'd the maid with pardonable fear : 

They hurried onwards quicker than before. 

Till crossing boughs obstructed them once more. 
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These gently lifting, they emerged to light, 
And the clear son bnrst, dazzling, on their sight. 

18 
When from their eyes the blinding rays were cleared 
Beneath their feet a little vale appear'd ; 
To the thick wood the valley form'd a base, 
And rude built dwellings fill'd the sheltered place : 
To one — the largest — standing most alone — 
Azela pointed calmly, — 'twas her own ; 
Its roof the maiden would in future share, — 
Bertrand had placed her in Azela's care ; 
And she, as both descended to the glade. 
With curious eyes her future home surveyed. 
Ere long they entered at the open door, — 
The whole interior slowly traversed o'er. 
And in the rooms, to Ellen's great surprise, 
Found all luxurious comfort could devise 
To suit the nature of the sultry clime, — 
Supply each want, and hide the passing time ;— 
The mind and body's pleasure to increase, 
When both were free from pain, and fiU'd with peace. 
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19 
With mournful feelings Ellen's eyes were cast 
Bound her new dwelling — and perhaps her last ! 
K luxury could always joy confer 
Few had less cause to sorrow then than her ; 
But Ellen felt 'twas far from being so, 
For ev'ry object seem'd to mock her woe. 
With rising tears her eyes began to fiU,— 
'Twas a rich prison, but a prison still ; 
And ev'ry room her swimming eyes surveyed 
Seem'd with oppressive costliness array'd. 
But not for long would she their shelter need, — 
From all Life's ills her frame would soon be freed ; 
Borne down by grief to premature decay 
To the cold grave 'twould soon be borne away, 
And hid for ever from the light of day. 
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1 
Three days elapsed ; the ship M^as absent still, 

And captive Ellen roam*d the Isle at will ; 

Within the vale she strolled without a guide, 

But ne'er long wander'd from Azela's side : 

Away from her, the women of the Isle 

Would mock her sorrow and her name revile, 

But in her presence ne'er by word or look 

Insulting notice of the maiden took : 

E'en as the men would Bertrand's rule obey — 

So did the women own Azela's sway ; 

For though those reckless votaries of Sin 

Scom'd ev'ry law, they bow'd to discipline. 
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2 

'TVas eve : to leeward of the signal hill 
The sun shone bright, and ev'ry shrub was still ; 
Near to its summit, high above the glade, 
Reclined Azela and the captive maid : 
The dotted valley far beneath them lay. 
From which the sun had ta'en his final ray j 

The wood's wide shadow, far behind it thrown. 

Made brighter still the parts where Phoebus shone ; 

On either side the Isle or ocean spread. 

While the clear sun shone cloudless from ahead ; 

Tipt eVry tree and glanced along the bay, 

And all was mellow'd by declining day. 

3 

Awhile in silence they the scene surveyed, 
And then Azela thus addressed the maid ; 
" Dear Ellen, while with less'ning pow*r 

The sun seems sinking in the sea, 
To pass away the sunset hour 

I'll tell a tale to thee : 
I will not try to make thee smile. 

For that would but a mockery seem, 
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But leave remembrance for awhile, 
And listen to mj theme : 

It is to me a painful one, 

'Twill cause, perchance, thy tears to flow. 
For 'tis a tale of Woman's woe, — 

A tale my mem'ry fain would shun ; 

Of which I'm ever doom'd to think — 

To which I fly — from which I shrink ! 

Oh I God ! the agony of thought 

With only sin and sorr9w fraught ! 

Cold, cold will be this aching brow 

Ere long. — Nay ! I am calmer now : — 

Thou knowest all my early woes, 

And how my misery arose ; 
Then listen, Ellen ; and I'll now relate 
The mournful story of my after fate. 

4 
"'Twas such another eve as this. 

When all around and all above 
Seem'd fraught with universal bliss. 

And all creation breath'd of love ; 
O'ercome by deep and painful thought 

I deem'd that he alone could share, 
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Oar meeting place I early sought, 
In haste to meet my lover there. 

The evening zephyrs, gently strong, 

Fair Flora's fragrance hore along ; 

Amidst the rustling leaves was heard 

The vesper song of many a bird j 

And — save my own excited breast — 

All Nature seem'd supremely blest. 

My father's words, some hours before, 
Had stung my spirit into strife. 
For then, with angry feelings rife. 

He'd vow'd to curse me from his door 

If I remain'd, when night was o'er, 
Eesolved to be my lover's wife. 

The threat was fearful ! but my heart 

From its first choice refused to part ; 

And would a curse unjustly given 

Rise and be recognised by Heaven ? 

Against the thought my soul replied, — 

The possibility denied ; 

And if my mind my heart could trust, 

I knew the curse would be unjust. 
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For wherefore should my sire .decide 
Against my being Bertrand*s bride ? 
The calumnies against his name 
I deem'd should scarce reflection claim, 
But solely on the strength of them 
To judge my lover — and condemn 1 — 
I thought — their truth I little knew — 
Was folly and injustice too. 
Thus no just cause could I discover 
To make my father hate my lover, 
And felt indignant at the thought 
That he should be refused — for nought ! 
But, though for Bertrand lo7e and rage 
Both pleaded in my bosom strong, 
Yet I tried vainly to assuage 

A secret consciousness of wrong ; 
For a strange restless voice within me 

Kept whispering warnings, but in vain ; 
For from my love it sought to win me 
To my kind parents' arms again : 
Vain were my mother's fond appealings, 

My father's words I heard with scorn, — 
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It was not thus in other days, 
And rising teais bedimm*d my gaze, 
For where had all my former feelings — 
My daughterly affection — gone 1 
Oh ! was it thus that I requited 

Their former love and former care 1 
Theii former love ! — ^with ire and pride 
I dash'd the blinding tears aside, — 
They bore no present love to me, — 
Their care had changed to tyranny ; 
I loved them then, would love them still, 
But that, to execute their will 

They'd see my fondest wishes blighted, 
And fill me with despair. 
Thus misguided, Bertrand only 

Beign'd the idol of my breast ; 
For my parents, grieved and lonely, 
Love was banished or represt ; 
By Infatuation driven 

Straight firom Reason's path I swerved, — 
Where rebellious pride was given 
There alone was love deserved. 
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5 

" The eve wore on ; the hour was late, 
Another would decide my fate : 
Impatiently I paced the ground, 
But when I heard the slighte&t sound 
Abruptly paused, and tum'd my head, 
Expectant of my lover's tread : 
He came at last ; and on his breast 
I look'd my love, and told the rest. 
With clouded brow and thoughtful eye 
He calmly heard, and in reply 
Implored me with him then to flee. 
And seek for safety o'er the sea; 
If I refused — that meeting o'ei, 
He never thought to see me more : — 
He knew that I would love him still, 

And when my last resolve was known 
To be against my father's will, 

'Twas easy to foresee his own : — 
Once parted — ^and another day 
Would find me far upon my way 
Towards some distant nunnery, 
To live and die alone, unfree : 
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Then why not fly at once, nor wait 
To be consigned to such a fate 1 — 
Upon that shore — or o'er the main, 
I'd all to lose— or all to gain ; 
In him of all I loved possess'd — 
With mutual affection bless 'd, 
No sorrow could assail my breast ; 
Believed from ev'ry present fear, 
No rising thought should cause a tear, 
For — if it was bestowed at all — 
My father's curse must harmless fall. 

6 

" Such were the arguments he used 

To lure me from my parents' home ; 

And, by my blinding love deceived, 
I fondly heard them — and believed ; 
But — half consenting — yet refused 

With him to roam. 
For though from my too trusting heart 
His ev'ry word was echoed back. 
An ominous, defineless fear 
Of some impending danger near, 
Befusing from my mind to part, 
Still kept it on the rack. 



H 
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As if my very thouglits lie guess'd, 
He drew me gently to his breast ; 
With loving looks my lips he pressed — 
With tenderness my form caress'd, 
And whisper'd softly in my ear 
Those words to woman's heart so dear ;^» 
His Yows of changeless love repeated, 
And all my doubts and fears defeated. 
Oh I how could I the pray'r refuse him 
Who felt it would be death to lose him ? — 
Aside all other thoughts were thrown, 
I thought of him, and him alone ; 
Until, by passion overwrought, 
To yield to his my mind was brought ; 
O'ercome by love, relieved firom dread, 
The fatal word of fate was said, 
And, favoured by the night, we fled. 

7 
^' Alas ! that ere in Passion's hour 

I placed myself in Bertrand's pow'r ; 
And, by false promises betray'd. 
Believed them ; and from virtue stray'd. 
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I fell ! — ere many days were gone, 

Mj lover's love had tum'd to scorn. 

His love I — ^alas ! that ere I deem'd 

His feelings such when such they seem'd ; 

He only feign'd its noble fires 

To gratify his base desires ; 

But, those base wisjies gratified, 

Cast all hypocrisy aside : 

And, from affected feelings freed, 

Appeared to revel o'er the deed. 

8 
'' At first, half senseless by the blow, 
I scarce could realize my woe ; 
My heart, unable to believe 
That he had lured it to deceive, 
Refused so suddenly to sever 
From all its fondest hopes for ever. 
But when the maddening truth appeared 
From all its first false colours clear'd, — 
When, throwing off before my eyes 
Hia hypocritical disguise. 
His shameless purpose was displayed 
In all its heartlessness array'd, — 
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When, ev'ry hope for ever bUghted, 
I found my feelings unrequited, 
And my fond love not only slighted, 
But spurn'd by him with whom to roam 
I'd left my parents and my home, — 
The agony within my breast 
Can never be by words expressed. 

9 
« OLI Ellen ; 'tis a fearful tlung— 
Beyond the mind's imagining — 
For Woman, when her virtue's gone, 
To feel her lover's heartless scorn. 
Yet, when she loves, how vain to tell 
She trusts too fondly — loves too well ! 
Once in her heart that feeling enter'd, 
In it her very soul is centred ; 
Those visions which so sweetly rise 
Before a maiden's dreamy eyes, 
She fondly hopes to realize ; 

And sees, in Fancy*s realms afar, 
The sunny side of Woman's life. 
Where she, a loved and happy wife, 
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Lives on in true felicitj, 

With happy children round her knee, 

Ifor dreams how rare such hlessings are I 
Her wiser parents strive in vain 
Her blinding feelings to restrain ; 
Though absolute through all the past, 
Their pow'r is overthrown at last ; 
For when Love comes upon the field, 

How soon can former ties be riven ! 

Before him all his foes are driven, 
They all must perish, fly, or yield, — 

Allegiance must to him be givelx : 
Her innocent) impulsive soul 
Soars on its flight, nor brooks controul ; 
Unconscious of approaching sin, 
She only lives his love to win ; 
By her own guiltless passion blest, 
. Deems that the feeling of his breast ; 
And trusts, with guileless love and joy, 
To one who wooes her — to destroy I 
Until, in some unhappy hour, 
She falls a victim to his pow'r ; 
And from the dream must soon awaken 
Deceived — scorned — ^ruin'd — and forsaken. 
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10 

^' I dream'd ! — Alas ! that time shoold bring 

The horrors of awakening ; 

I dream'd I — and I awoke to life 

With mingled rage and sorrow rife ; 

Enraged and mortified to find 

That I had been so fondly blind, — 

Had yielded all my loye and trust 

To gratify a villaia's lust ; 

And grieved that I alone should err, 

Nor be the only sufferer ; 

For those who saw my life begin — 

Who'd always kind and loving been — 

Would share the sorrow of my sin. 

Oh I with what bitter thoughts I view'd 

My obstinate ingratitude ; 

Bebellious pride all thrown aside 

My spirit for forgiveness cried ; 

But that I never could obtain, — 

rd ne'er return to them again ; 

My sole design was then to fly 

From my deceiver's mocking eye ; 

For oh ! 'twas maddening to bear 

The gloating exultation there : 
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In other lands I'd hide the shame 
That soird the honour of our name ; 
With none my future life to share 
What matter how it past — or where ? 

11 

" We reach'd a port, — a port in France, 

There I escaped his vigilance ; 

To meet with him my greatest dread, 

I thought not — cared not — where I fled. 

Alone, and far away from Spain, 

Oh ! how could I myself maintain ? 

I thought not thus until I stood 

In need of necessary food. 

And then the fearful question rose — 

A fitting crown to former woes, 

'Tis strange I when life has naught to give, 

And Reason asks us why we live ; — 

When Hope lies dead within the breast, 

And the tired spirit longs for rest ; — 

When 'twould seem happiness to die, 

Wo strive to live — ^we know not why. 

But Nature prompts the soul to wait 

For the last closing act of Fate ; 
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And Reason, with her latest breath, 

Shrinks back from self-inflicted death. 

Twas thus with me; from life's last track 

An inward feeling held me back ; 

A something to existence bound me, — 

For sustenance I look'd around me ; 

But oh I how vain to seek support 

Unearned by labour — gold unbought I 

In supplication's humble form 

I found few hearts with pity warm, 

For strangers either pass'd me by 

With hasty steps — averted eye, 

Or with desire my form surveyed, 

And many a silent offer made. 

Oh I Ellen, tempted thus to sin, — 

Oppress'd without — oppressed within 

By all that destitution feels, — 

Unanswered Virtue's last appeals, 

And doom'd through her and Want to die, 

Or else to Vice and Plenty fly ; — 

Urged on to make the latter choice 

By Hunger's never-ceasing voice, — 

Thy gentle nature must forgive 

One who has sinn'd, — ^but sinn'd to live ! 
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For other lips these lips have press'd, 
And other forms this form caressed. 
And life was purchased with the price 
That wealth gives poverty for vice. 

12 
** Oh ! EUen ; 'tis a fearful Ufe 
Of outward calm and inward strife,— 
A life 'gainst which the soul rehels, — 
The heart with indignation swells, — 
By ev'ry rising voice within 
Condemned, accurst ; — a life of sin. 
But when of chastity bereft, 
What other life 's for Woman left 1 
From Virtue's habitation sqnt, — 
* The wish denied her to repent, 
And hurried on against her will 
While all her soul 's with virtue still 
To seek for bread and hide her face 
In Vice and Crime's abiding place,— 
' She learn 's to scoff at Virtue's name, 
And leads at last a life of shame. 
Could others — ^when apparell'd gay 
She walks the midnight hours away, 
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And striyes to hire the passer by, 

Herself a mark for ev'ry eye ; — 

CoTild others see the thoughts that press 

Within her lonely heart's recess, 

They'd pity more— condemn her less. 

Compelled to wear a constant smile 

With wormwood in her heart the while ; — 

To hide her thoughts from other breasts, 

And cringe to those she most detests ; — 

To know — of all who seek or shun, 

She 's scom'd by most^ and loved by none ; — 

To feel — ^not other's scorn alone, 

But — oh I how maddening ! — ^her own ! 

In slumber doom'd at times to roam 

In dreams about her early home, 

And with the visions round her mind 

To wake, and gaze around, to find 

Herself a votary of Sin, 

And think of what she might have been ! 

And oh ! far worse than all the rest. 

To feel 'twas her too loving breast 

That made her what her soul abhors ; 

While liBy of all her sin the cause. 

Still lives untouch'd by human laws. 



Can-jo VI. AZELA'S TALE. 12S 

Oh ! fearful is the punishment 

To trusting, erring Woman sent ; 

To her no clemency is shown, 

E'en though she err'd through love alone ; 

On earth her sin is ne'er forgiven, — 

God grant it be not so in heaven ! 

13 

'' Thus lived I till a year had past, 
When Pity sent relief at last ; 
For then, but ah ! no more with fear, 
I heard that Tie again was near ; 
No more with fear, — all hope and dread 
Within my breast had long been dead. 
We met : — ^he urged me thence to roam, 
And share with him his ocean home. 
I listened : — why should I refuse ? — 
rd then no parents' love to lose ; 
And, though the author of my fate, 
I bore him neither love nor hate. 
When from his galling glance I fled 
I cared not where the future led, 
But felt — that year of horrors o'er — 
Soul-wearied with the worldly war. 
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I only wish'd to gain release 
From further sin, and die in peace ; 
And so witli passive heart and hand. 
Again with him I left the land. 

U 

'* Since then I've witness'd many a crime 
On many a sea, — in many a clime ; 
Were I of Bertrand's deeds to speak, 
Twould chill thy blood, and pale thy cheek : 
Oft have I felt my heart rebel 
When unmolesting Weakness fell, — 
A victim to unequal strife,— 
By lawless strength deprived of life ; 
And, goaded by the glaring guilt, 
Have wildly clutched my dagger's hilt : 
But now, accustom 'd to the sights 
I calmly gaze upon the fight ; 
Or if therein I chance to see 
Some aggravated cruelty, 
And feel revengeful thoughts arise, 
My soul to them at once replies 
That He, who marks the sparrow's fall, 
Ere long will justly judge us alL 
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Perchance thou dost my choice condemn 
For dwelling here as one of them t 
But though I stand at Bertrand's side, 
And others view me as his hride, 
Oh ! deem not I his deeds approve, — 
I vainly strive his heart to move ; 
And in his mind, whene'er I could, 
Have sought to sow some seeds of Good. 

15 
" Dear Ellen ! now my tale is done : 
Thou art the first — ^last— only one 
To whom my lips have thus reveal'd 
The thoughts within my breast conceaPd : 
Henceforward they must there remain, 
And never float in sound again. 
'Midst votaries of Crime and Strife 
I'll pasa away my future life ; 
And strive, as best I may, to win. 
Their Chief from his career of sin. 
Oh ! may I thus atone the past, 
And God's forgiveness gain at last ; 
That — ^though of them I scarce dare think- 
When in eternity I sink 
To those whose hearts my sin hath riven 
I may at last be join'd in Heaven," 
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16 
Azela ceased : upon the maiden's face 
O'erflowing sympathy had left its trace ; 
Condemned ? — that pardon'd hy the Son above—- 
An error made through over-trusting love !j 
Ah, no ! she gazed upon that stricken frame, 
Forgave and pitied ; but she could not blame. 

17 

Next morn the ship, returning with a prize, 
Proved the success of Bertrand's enterprise ; 
True, blood was paid for all he had to show,-— 
The sea held many an unoffending foe. 
But that was nothing ; — so that he possess'd 
Abundant stores, he cared not for the rest, 
The vessels anchored, while the busy band 
Transferred selected plunder to the land. 
The women, jealous of the stranger maid 
For whom Azela such regard display*d, 
And envious of her beauty and her youth. 
Told Bertrand all, and magnified the truth ; — 
Vow'd that since Ellen to the Isle was brought, 
Azela ne'er had given them a thought ; 
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But on her charge had lavished all her cares, 
And for her comfort had neglected theirs. 
Their canning words fulfilled their hearts desire, 
For Bertrand's hrow proclaimed his rising ire ; — 
Not thus through kindness should her grief abate, 
She'd spum'd his love, and she should feel his hate. 
He sought his dwelling, found Azela there. 
And bade her quickly for the sea prepare ; — 
By a rich trader tempted o'er the main,] 
On that same eyening he'd depart again ; 
Meanwhile — and here his eyes malignant shone, — 
Her captive friend could learn to weep alone. 

18 
Azela heard, with sorrow and dismay ; 
And, when released, to Ellen made her way; 
"With mutual grief they mourn'd the Chief's command, 
Till the time came when she should leave the land ; 
And then they parted : it were vain to tell 
The sorrow of their first — and last — ^fjEttewelL 
Azela's features scarce a sign express'd 
Of all she felt — ^but hid — within her breast ; 
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Ko rising tears bedimm'd her clear^ cold eye, 
For in her bosom Feeling's fount was dry : 
Hei^s was the grief to which the gazer's blind, — 
The silent anguish of a hopeless mind, 
That takes its being from the heart's decay, 
To wring the soul, and wither life away. 
With sinking heart the lonely maiden stood 
And watch'd Azela till she reach'd the wood ; 
There turning round, she waved a last adieu, 
And quickly vanish'd from the maiden's view. 
With bitter tears poor EUen's eyes ran o'er 
As with slow steps she turn'd within the door, 
Her lost friend's absence sadly to bemoan, 
And feel she was indeed at last alone. 



THE PRIVATEER: 



A METRICAL ROMANCE. 



CANTO THE SEVENTH. 



1 

The middle watch was past ; the eastern sky 
Foretold the seaman that the mom was nigh 
The moon, fair empress of the silent night, 
Had long since westward roU'd her welcome light ; 
As twilight's queen the star of morning shone, 
And made the glory of the skies its own. 
The other stars their twinkling rays withdrew, 
Till one by one they disappeared from view ; 
And when the clouds were fairly fringed with grey, 
Alone bright Yenus held her npward way. 
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The eastern clouds are slowly dyed with red, — 
O'er all the firmament the tint is spread ; 
Awhile it glows, then in the eastward dies, 
Just as the sun appears about to rise ; 

Now from the west it slowly fades, — 't has gone ; 
And clea;rer Hght pervades the rising mom. 

See ! yonder clouds which in the east hang low, 

With borrowed light once more begin to glow ; 

At first faint rays around their edges shine, 

And their etherial boundaries define, 

Then fix)m them westward fly the banished shades, 

And one bright glow their whole extent pervades : 

To clouds above it rapidly extends, — 

Grows stronger as it widens and ascends, 

Till high and wide the deep'ning hue is spread, 

And all the universe seems robed in red. 

See now I the tint increasing poVr displays. 

And wider, grander still becomes the blaze ; 

Above — ^around — o'er ocean — ^all — ^is cast 

That glow, far too magnificent to last : 
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Now rises, unimaginably bright, 
A semi-circle formed of pointed light ; 
From out its centre living fire is shed, 
And the sun rises from his ocean bed ; 
With pace majestic grandly mounting higher. 

He gilds the waves with horizontal fire ; 
Till from their clasp he boldly breaks away, 
And reigns on high, the monarch of the day. 

2 
Thns rose the sun on that eventful morn 
YThen Harold, who, impatient for the dawn, 
With rapid strides had paced away the night, 
Awaiting, anxiously, returning light. 
From England's Isle he'd sail'd a month before, 
To track the Privateer the ocean o'er ; 
But not one trace could all his efforts glean, 
Of Bertrand's vessel nought was heard or seen ; 
Against his plans he thought the Fates combined, 
And disappointment clouded round his mind, 
Till Hope's bright sun, that saw his search commence, 
Fled from the mental twilight of Suspense. 
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3 

As Nature drew Night*s dusky veil aside, 
Betuming day returning hope supplied j 
And long ere twilight from the sky had past, 
Were Harold's eyes, expectant, round him cast. 
As spreading day enlarged his vision's scope, 
Untiringly he plied his telescope | 
Soon in the west an Island met his sight. 
Emerging slowly from the shades of night ; 
Next, bearing north, a vessers sails appeared, 
Still plainer growing as the twilight cleared. 
With lengthened gaze ho scann'd the rising ship, 
Hope in the eye, — Conjecture on the lip ; 
And as the darkness to the light gave place, 
Excitement's tremor flush'd his eager face ; 
For in the distance he beheld unfurl'd 
The banner of the foemen of the world. 

4 
*' At last we meet ! — did hatred fail to know 
The floating hell that holds my deadly foe, 
That dreaded signal flying from the peak 
Would prove yon vessel is the one we seek : 
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Ah ! now they sea us ; and without delay 
Are bearing down, impatient for their prey ; 
With all their canvas set, from deck to royal, 
In hopes of easy, profitable spoil ; 
Nor deem, while thus exultingly they steer, 
Defeat at hand, and retribution near. 
Now for revenge I Men I for the fight prepare ! 
And spare not those who know not how to spare ! 
Let justice nerve each arm throughout the fight. 
Success will follow,— God protects the right ! 
Then courage, men 1 fear not a seaman's grave, 
For glory crowns the actions ef the brave." 

5 

The steady speed with which the crew obeyed 

The benefit of former drill displayed : 
Soon at his post was station'd ev'ry man 

According to a preconcerted plan 
By Harold deem'd the wisest to pursue, 
And oft before well practised by the crew. 
Clear of confusion, method in each move. 
Well did each man his leader's foresight prove ; 
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And at his statioD) in liis duties versed, 
Hoped for the best, — was ready for the worst. 

6 
Prepared for battle — Harold paced the deck 
With hopes and fears impossible to check ; 
With varied thoughts his mind was rife, 

And varied feelings fill'd his breast, 
Impatience for the coming strife 

Predominating o'er the rest : 
Before his mind there quickly past 

The incidents of former days,— 
The changes o'er his features cast 

The tumult of his soul displays ; 
Hope, doubt, joy, grief, — for others — ^fear, 
In turns upon his face appear. 
Mark now ! his brow begins to lower, — 

He sees Azela's form pass by, 
And feels his retributive power 

With rising blood and kindling eye : 
Azela's form I — again arose 

One dearer to him far than her's ; 
Imagination shapes her woes 

And all the demon in him stirs ; 
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For though that form, to him so dear, 
He deems is in jon privateer, 
The oft directed telescope 
Befiises to confirm the hope. 
But now the ships are nearing fast, 

Again the telescope is raised, 
He snrely sees her form at last, 

For long and ardently he gazed ; 
Then paused : — a glance decisive took, 
And with a disappointed look 
Aside the telescope was laid ; 

And he resumed his former stride ; — 
The glass a woman's form displayed, 

But, that 'twas his belov'd's, denied. 

7 
Where then was she 1 Conjecture rose, 
And multiplied imagined woes ; 
Deprived him of refle<ftion's poVr, 

And almost drove him to despair — 
Till from the chaos of his mind 
One thought alone arose defined, — 
Impatience for the coming hour, 
Creating a reaction there. 
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Revenge^ with her insatiate tiain. 

Seized on the troubled mental throne ; 

Presided o'er his mind i^ain, 

And made his feelings all her own ; — 

Fanned passion's flame, and yet made clear 

Invention's elouded atmosphere : 

Thus, while his orders cahnly flow. 

Preparing all to meet the foe, 

His gleaming eye and heaving chest 

Betray the fury of his breast ; 

Foretelling that when he shall stand 

With foot to foot^ and hand to hand, 

'Gainst Bertrand's skill and strength to strive, 

One only leaves the spot alive. 

8 
No longer with distraction rife, 

His mind its ruling pow'r displajrs, 
And finds sucoeedtdl, simple ways 
To hasten the approaching strife : — 
With crooked wake and mistrimm'd sails 
He checks the vessel's onward course, 
While Bertrand's straighter tiack prevails,-*-* 
His canvas feels the wind's fall foxce ; 
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And eVrj moment of the race 

The pirate gain'd upon the diase. 

And what were Harold's fdelings then? — 
One well aocnstom'd to command, 

With care he stationed all his men 
As he had pieYiously planned ; 

And watch'd the movements of his foes, — 

Check'd asigry feelings as thej rose, — 
He knew the hattle would decide them all ; 

And either satisfy his hreast, 

Or give it everlasting rest, 
With the wide ocean for its funeral pall. 

9 

The vessels near'd ; so close they drew 
That Bertrand's men with eager eyes 

Could see the warlike weapons gleam 
Upon the forms of Harold's crew ; 
But they must fall an easy prize, 

For scarce a handfdl did they seem ; 
And what could they 'gainst numbers do 1 
'Twas even so ; for Harold then 
With many of his bravest men 
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Beneath the decks in ambush lay ; 
And £rom their enemies concealed 
Their nnmbers \ — ^had they been revealed, 

The chaser soon had fled away. 
The simple scheme succeeded well ; 

The pirate, rushing o'er the main, 

Continued on the chase to gain, 
Till side by side they rose and fell ; 
And not a single shot was fired 

Before the grappling-irons were thrown, 
When Harold's men in haste retired, — 

The pirates deem'd the ship their own, 
And that the crew had fled ; 
They clear'd the bulwarks with a bound, 
When, to their terror, aU around 
New forms, as if by magic, rose, 
And on them rush'd their ready foes : 

To thrice their former number grown, 
With Harold at their head. 
Confounded by the fierce attack, 
They tum'd, and fled for safety back 
Upon their ship, but ere 'twas gain'd 
Few of the boarding band remain'd ; 
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The rest on Harold's vessel lay, — 
The foremost victims of the fray. 
The others, to escape their fate, 
Threw off their grappling irons, — too late ! 
For Harold quickly fastened his, 
And made them face their enemies. 
The pirates tum'd like wolves at bay, 
No beasts more desperate than they ! 
Upon their foes they fiercely fell, 
And battled resolutely well : 
Like Evil combating with Good 
Before their enemies they stood ; 

And loudly rose the din of war : 
The gleaming steeFs incessant clash — 
The sharp report, — the blinding flash, 
Scarce noticed by the ear and eye 
Of those before them doomed to die ; — 
The spreading blood, — the rising smoke. 
The fierceness of the fight bespoke : 
While many an agonizing cry 
Arose despairingly on high 

From those who fell to rise no more. 
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The battle raged : the piratea found 

They'd magniiSied the foemen's force ; 

Against them all they held their ground, 
Nor suffered more than equal loss : 

For Bertrand, madden'd by the snaxe 

In which he'd blindly fallen there, 

His men by voice and actions cheer'd ; 

And, while his path he swiftly cleared, 

Like a death-dealing fiend appear'd. 

Exasperated at the sight, 

And eager ,to decide the fight, 

Young Harold sought their Chieftain's life, 

Urged on by A t^ to the strife ; — 

His way to Bertrcmd madly press'd, 

Who saw him, and divined the rest, 

11 

At last they meet ; and in their mien 

The hatred of their souls is seen ; 
In Harold's glowing face appears 
The animosity of years ; 

While Ellen s image nerves his arm, 
And makes his frame with passion glow ; 
He glares defiance on his foe, 

But Bertrand stands before him, calm ; 
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YouclisafiDg, as his sole reply, 
A scornful lip and mocking eye* 

12 

Their weapons crossed, and at the sotmd 
Their followers half paused around, 

By mute consent then backward drew ; 
Awaiting, expectation rife, 
The issue of their Chieftains' strife, 

The battle to renew. 
Their weapons crossed ; and Harold's blade, 
Bound Bertrand's form like lightning pla/d ; 
Of self-possession dispossessed, 
Upon his foe he madly press'd ; 
But thrust and cut in vain he tried, 
His sword glanced harmlessly aside ; 
For Bertrand parried ev'ry blow 
With all the art the skilful know. 
Displaying on his face the while 
A scornful and contemptuous smile. 
No idle boast that smile expressed, — 

His steady eye and rapid hand 
Convinced his foe that he possessed 

Great strength and skill at hia command- 
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. And Harold cbeck'd his rapid arm, — 
His inward passion strove to calm ; 
Till, all impulsiveness repressed, 
And sta/d the tumult of his breast, 
He felt his wanted strength and skill 
Once more obedient to his will ; 
While Bertrand sneer'd the change to see, 
And thus addressed his enemy. 

*' Bash youth ! what dost thou seek to do ? 
Did*st think to overpoVr my crew? 
I own thy scheme was closely veiled; 
But, though by greater force assail*d, 
Not yet has our resistance fail'd : 
Thy men around in numbers lie, 
By thee brought here to fight — and die ! 
And all the blood they've lost or shed 
Calls loud for vengeance on thy head. 
Thou art the author of the strife ! 
And all the dead demand thy life. 
For this, and deeds in days gone by, 
No cause to be thy friend have I, 
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Yet I would save thee from the fate 
That thou would'st for thyself create, 
And oflfer thee and thine release, 
And leave to sail away in peace ; 
Accept it — while thon hast the pow'r ! 
Or sleep for ever ere an hour !" 

" Vain boaster !" Harold made reply, 
" I scorn thy offer I — ^threats defy 1 

And either thou or I must die ! 

Long have I wish'd this moment nigh ; 

And now that it is here at last, 

The present shall atone the past." 

" So be it r* answered Bertrand low, 
As fiercely he attacked his foe ; 
So fiercely, that with all his skill, 
Harold was oft in peril still : 
He felt the many eyes around, 
And knew that he was losing ground. 
Half madden'd by the galling thought, 
To turn the tide of war he sought, 
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When suddenly a thrill of pain 

Bush'd swift thtongh ereij nerve and vean. 

While on his adversary's blade-— 

Before the eyes of all displayed — 
He saw the crimson stain. 
Turned furious by the double smarts 
And g^ded more by rage than art, 
He made a desp'rate lunge ; — it fedl'd I 
And Bertrand's ready arm prevailed : 
Before him rapidly it whirl'd,- 
And Harold's sword on high was hurled ; — 
Quick from his weakened hand 'twas torn, 
And swiftly o'er the bulwarks borne. 
A moment more had seen him die, 
For Bertrand's hlade was raised on high, 

With fatal force to fall ; 
But ere that precious moment fled — 
While the sword gleam'd above his head, 
A sharp report the silence broke, 
And harmless fell the threaten'd stroke ; 
For Bertrand, with a fearful yell, 
Upon the deck disabled fell. 

Struck by a musket ball. 
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13 
As Bertrand fell, his followCTs by 
Ee-echoed loud their leader's cry, 
And forward to revenge him sped 
Across the dyiag and the dead : 
But who the author of the deed ? 
Whence did that fatal ball proceed ? 
From where, the weapon in her hands, 
Azela resolutely stands ; 
No fear of threatened death betrays, 
But all a stoic's strength displays. 
The men approach, — she waves them back. 
Though fearless of their fierce attack ; 
So passionless her gestures seem, 
Her form you might a statue deem ; 
A, fearful one to contemplate, — 
A statue of avenging Fate ; 
So deeply calm, so purely pale. 
So resolute, and yet so frail. 

14 

" Stand back, men ! back I your furious rage restrain, 
Ye seek to slay me, but ye seek in vain ! 
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I fear not death ; bat I will never be 
The slaughtered victim of bmtality ; 
Let human life for human life atone, — 
I take another's, and will yield my own. 
Harold 1 for thee, whose valued life to save, 
Made me deliver Bertrand to the grave, — 
May a bright future yet remain in store, 
For all thou would'st have done in days of yore : 
When all is over, haste to yonder Isle, — 
Thou wilt be welcomed by thy Ellen's smile ! 
May Heaven's blessing rest upon her brow ! 
And turn to joy the grief that clouds it now. 
Thou 1 man of blood I to supplication give 
The brief remaining space thou hast to live ; 
Thy sins are manifold ! some moments more, 
And thou must follow where I go before : 
There Life's dark page its fearful length unroUs, 
And men's past actions rise against their souls ; 
Then pass thy time in unremitting pray*r, 
For where thou goest — tJwu unit find me there f 
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Great God ! to Thee my final breath is due I 
Before Thy throne I penitently sue ; 
Oh ! look with mercy on my lifetime past I 
And on this sin, my greatest and my last ! 
And when before Thee I must soon appear, 
Oh^God ! remember all IVe suffer'd here !" 

With upward eyes imploringly she gazed, 
While for its final act her hand she raised ; 
A gUtt'ring dagger in the sunlight shone,— 
Descended swiftly*! — and her soul had flown ! 

15 
The deed was done ; Azela fell ; 
And broke the all-pervading spell 

The fearful scene had wrought ; 
. And Harold's men resumed the strife, 
With more than former fury rife : 
Fearful rose the pirates' yell 
As their foes upon them fell. 
But, of Berfcrand's aid deprived, 
Courage faiFd them, — ^fear revived, 

And all in vain they fought ; 
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For foot by foot they lost their gromifd,' 
And one by one they fell around ; 
On them press'd their conquering foeB, 
Swiftly fell their deadly blows, . 
Till the remnant of the band 
Forced against the bulwarks stand ; 

Loudly they for quarter cry, 

But their foes the boon deny, 
At Harold's stem command : 
Why the painfol scene prolong? 
Let UB haste to change the song ; — 
They were vanquished, one by one. 
And the glorious noon-day sun 
Saw the work of slaughter done ; 

And the British ensign rise 

Proudly o'er the captured prize ; — 
So boldly lost !— ?so bravely won ! 
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A METRICAL ROMANCE. 



CANTO THE EIGHTH. 



1 

The fight was o*er ; and on the bloody deck 
Was many a ghastly, gory human wreck ; 
There friend and foe in war's confusion lay, 
The fated victims of the fatal fray : 
On many a lifeless and distorted face 
The final feeling still had left its trace ; 
The orb of light — the mirror of the soul — 
Rebellious yet 'gainst chilling Death's control, 
Though dull'd the lustre of its former glow, 
Seem'd still to glare defiance on the foe ! 
And that last glance from out its centre shed, 
Appall'd the living, as they view'd.the dead. 
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Amidst the carnage, gasping for his breath, 
Lay Crime's dark zealot at the point of death ; 
With inward curses on his conquering foes, 
He'd watch'd the battle drawing to a close ; 
And, one by one, had seen his followers fall| 
Till, dying fast, he yet survived them all. 
The battle o*er, his rescued foeman stood 
In silence gazing on the man of blood ; 
Him Bertrand mark'd, and curst the fatal ball 
That did its mission ere his arm could fall : 
Oh ! for one moment of his former strength. 
With him once more within his weapon's length I 
But thus to die, and leave his foe behind, — 
His face reveal'd the passion of his mind. 
His victor's crew, with latent fury warm. 
Had slowly gathered round his dying form ; 
On each and all defiant looks he cast, 
Nor made the present contradict the past ; 
Not one slight sign of penitential fear 
Mark'd the last moments of his dread career ; 
But, clinging still to life's all-evil side, 
At war with God and man he lived and died. 
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On Harold's face he bent his dying gaze, 

Fianght with dark hatred's unabated blaze ; 

Well did that glance those inward thoughts convey 

Which the parch'd tongue had lost the power to say ; 

And at that moment, ere the spirit's flight, — 

Ere all was cover'd with eternal night — 

It seem'd to gleam with superhuman light I 

'Twas the last presence of the parting soul 

O'er those bright orbs resigning all control ; — 

The final glance from mortal vision shed, 

Ere to its native realms the spirit fled ; 

Then the dull'd eye proclaim'd the soul was free, — 

Had left Time's regions for Eternity. 

»***♦** 

3 

'Twas afternoon ; and on the shore 

The maiden gazed the ocean o'er ; 

But though she look'd upon the bay, 
'Twas with a deep, abstracted air, 
She scarcely saw the billows there. 

For eVry thought was far away ; 

But whither gone ? — how vain to say ! 

Or why the blinding teardrops start, 

Or what the feelings round her heart. 
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Ye ! who upon some distant land 

Have often sought the nearest strand, 

And, -gazing thence with longing eyes 

Where the rough billows fall and rise, 

Have felt that o'er yon heaving sea 

Are all who love — are loved by — thee. 

Yet — while o'er ocean's broad expanse 

Ye sent that home — returning glance, 

And saw the scenes of former years, 

And felt the. swiftly rising tears j — 

-While ev*ry loving thought was theirs — 

The object of your fondest prayers, 

And the sole wish your bosom bore 

Was on them all to gaze once more ; — 

Ye knew that hope — ^those thoughts — were vain, — 

That ye would ne'er return again ; — 

That yon blue sea was doom'd to sever 

Ye from your native land for evBT ! — 

Ye — ^ye alone ! — can truly feel 

The anguish words can ne'er reveal ; — 

Those hopeless thoughts that will not die. 

But haunt the mind, and point the eye, 

And time and change alike defy I — 
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By which the longing heart's pppress'd 
That heats within an exile's hieast 

5 
What draws ti&e maiden's eyes away-1 — 
Brings back her thoughts from o'er l^e bay ] 
Why thus has meditation fled, 
While sudden wonder, in its si-ead, 
Has ev'ry feature overspread? 
And guides her glance, and checks her tears, 
And fills her mind with hopes and fears ; — 
A ship — a stranger ship appears! 1 
It is not Bertrand's ! no ! not his I 
And yet ! — perchance— perchance it is : 
Some captured bark ; a recent prize ; 
A disappointment fills her eyes. 
Yet no ! — 'tis not ! — no cannon's roar 
To say they come boom'd on before ! 
Urged by the thought — she can but try — 
She waves her handkerchief on high ; 
And waits, in oh ! how great suspense, 
Till, fraught with silent eloquence, 
She sees auiaQswer.zise : 
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*Tis up ! — ^it spreads ! — oh heavens ! see ! 
Upon the breeze triumphantly 
The British ensign flies ! 
Saved I saved at last ! — perchance by him / 
Her senses reel, her eyes grow dim ; 
But not for long, 'tis quickly o'er, 
And on that flag she looks once more, 
With all her soul within her eyes ; 
While sweet, tumultuous feelings rise : 
Nor tries she vainly to repress 
Her tears of joy and thankfulness; 
But> swiftly welling forth, they start ; 
And, though her lips refuse to part, 
God sees the pray'r within her heart 

6 
With swelling sails and glittering guns 
On, on the noble vessel runs. 
As near as varying winds allow 
Towards the beach she points her bow ; 
Away the rising foam is hurFd, 
Still nearer comes that little world, 
With Britain's glorious flag unfurl'd ; 
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Expanded gaily by the breeze, 
It flutters o'er re-meetiiig seas, 
As o'er the vessel's stem it flies, 
A welcome sight to Ellen's eyes. 
Than that flag floating from the peak, 
Can aught more eloquently speak ? 
Or, in the universe, confer 
More unexpected joy on her ? 
Ahj no! it waves triumphant there, 
An answer to her ev'ry pray'r. 

7 
But now a boat is on the sea. 

The men are pulling lustily ; 
On, onwards ; at a rapid pace, 
They row towards the landing place ; 
And as they swiftly near the shore. 
The maiden sees the ship no more : 
To ev'ry other object dead. 
Towards the boat she turns her head ; 
It, it alone, the power absorbs 
Of Vision's twin created orbs ; 
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That steady, saul-iefleoting gaze, 
The whole inteasity displays 
Of ev*ry feeling, ev'ry thought, 

To bursting es^ectation wrought. 
But now the maiden can discern 
A figure standing in the stern ; 
It points with gestures of command 
Where Ellen waits upon the strand, 
And seems to stimulate the rest 
To ply their oars with greater zest, 
For o*er the water, in reply, 
The little boat appears to fly. 
On, onwards ; till the maid can trace 
The features of that figure's face ; ' 
Her vision fails — she soaroe can see, 
But one long glance proclaims — 'tis he! 
'Tis he 1 she knows not — sees not— more, 
But^ like a statue on the shore. 
Stands motionless : her senses swim. 
She would — ^but cannot — gaze on him : 
The arm her lover waves on high, 
Is hidden from her sightless eye ; 
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But, though to outward objects blind, 
She sees his image in her mind ; 
Her features silently attest 
'Tis sweet confusion fills her breast ; 
While o'er her fleeting reason reigns 
Until the beach her lover gains ; 
Then to Ms heart her fOTm is press'd, 
Unconscious, — but supremely blest. 

8 
Their lengthened greeting o'er at last. 
Her lover soon relates the past ; — 
The wearying search, — the chase, — the strife,- 
His fatally imperill'd life, — 
Azela's dauntless deed and dreadful doom ; 

Ton ship contains 
Her last remains. 
Upon that lonely Isle to find a tomb. 
Few words suffice the fate to tell 
Of thos^ who in the battle fell, — 
Beneaih the wave 
They found a grave ; 
And friend and foe alike the hidden waters, lave. 
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9 

If, from the regions of the wide Unknown, 

Where thy tired spirit had'st so lately fled. 

To earth once more thy glance immortal sped, 
When to thy frame the last sad rites were shown ; — 
Azela ! wronged Azela ! thou must own 

No truer tears have ever moum'd the dead 

Than those bright drops on thy rude coffin shed ! 
May they for former injuries atone ! 

Farewell 1 poor victim to Seduction's wile ! 

For others' sins thou felt'st the chast'ning rod : 
Peace to thy ashes I on that lonely Isle 

They slowly mingle with the valley's sod : 
Peace to thy soul ! illumined by His smile, 

May it exist re- purified by God ! 

10 
The rite is o'er : a solitary mound 
Shows where her ashes lie beneath the ground. 
From the sad scene the lovers turn away, — 
A boat awaits to bear them from the bay. 
They reach the wood, and for one look — the last 1 — 
Are Ellen's eyes upon the valley cast ; 
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Forth from her heart ascends a silent pray'r, 

And joy and gratitude are mingled there ; 

Till one sad thought her sympathy employs, 

'Tis — that Azela cannot share her joys. 

Progressing quickly, soon they reach the strand, 

And thence embarking for their native land 

They leave to Harold's second in command 

The confiscation of the Pirate's gain ; 

And to their vessel speed across the main. 

Within the bay another ship appears, 

Whose presence now excites no rising fears ; 

Too long she roam'd the curse of that fair clime I — 

The home of Sin ! — the instrument of Crime ! 

But now she floats — Destruction's slave no more ! — 

To bear the Pirate's spoil to Albion's shore. 

11 

The anchor's weigh'd, — the sails unfurl'd, 
The vessel ploughs old Ocean's world ; 
Away, away, towards the north 
With eager speed she hastens forth : 
When the trade wind of Cancer &ils 
May western breezes fill her sails, 
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Till England^s welcome cliffs arise 
To bless the maid'is and Harold'ii eyes. 
Upon the quarter deck they stand, 
Side by side and hand in hand, 
Gazing on the sinking land. 
Oh ! who can tell their feelings now 
While they behold the vessel's bow 
Spurn back the waves and part the sea 
To bear them where they fain would be, 
And feel, while gazing:on the foam, 
Each moment finds them nearer home . 
May no misfortune mar their present joy, 
No future years their dreams of bliss destroy ; 
May this deep sorrow in their days of youth 
Through time to come invigorate their truth, 
And teach their hearts, should grief upon them fall, 
To trust to Heaven and themselves for all.' 



FINIS. 



ORIGINAL JUVENILE LIBRARY. 



A CATALOGUE 



M¥ AND POPULAR WOEIS, 

PRINCIPALLY rOB THE YOUNG. 

IN ELEGANT CLOTH BINDINGS. 

SUITABLE FOR PRESENTS AND SCHOOL PRIZES. 



GRIFFITH AND FARKAN, 



CORNER OF ST. PAUL'S CHURCHYARD, 

LONDON. 



CONTENTS. 



PAGB 

Stanesby's Illuminated Gift Books, &c. - - 3 



New and Recent Publications - . - - 

Works by John Timbs ------ lo 

Classified Lists - - - - . - - - 11 — 25 

Favoukite Libbary - 26 

Works for Distribution - 28 

Educational Works - - - - - - 29—32 

Darnell's Copy Books ----,-- 32 







STANESBY'S ILLUMINATED GIFT BOOKS. 

Every page richly printed in Gold and Colours. 

The l^dal Sonvenir. New Edition, with a Portrait of the 

Princess Royal. Elegantly bound in white morocco, price 21«. 

** A splendid specimen of deoorative art, and well suited for a bridal gift." 

The Birth-Day Sonyenir. A Book of Thoughts on Life and 
Immortality. Price 12«. 6d illuminated cloth ; 18s. morocco 
antique. 

Light for the Path of life; from the Holy Scriptures. Small 
4to, price 12s, cloth elegant; 15s. calf, gilt edges; 18s. morocco 
antique. 

The Wisdom of Solomon ; from the Book of Proverbs. Small 4to, 
price 14s. cloth elegant; 18s. calf; 21s. morocco antique. 

The Floral Gift. SmaU 4to, price 14s. cloth elegant ; 21s. morocco 
extra. 

Shakespeare's Household Words. With a Photographic Portrait 

taken from the Monument at Stratford-on-Ayon. Piice 9s. 

cloth elegant ; 14s. morocco antique. 

" An exquisite little gem, fit to be the Christmas offering to Titania or 
Queen Mab." 

Aphorisms of the Wise and Good. With a Photographic Portrait of 
Milton. Price 9s. cloth elegant ; 14s. Turkey morocco antique. 



The Fifteen 0*s, and other Prayers. Printed by William 
GAXTOii, and reproduced in Photo-Lithography, by special per- 
mission of the Trustees of the British Museum, from the only 
known copy, purchased of the late Mr. Pickerino for £250. 
Small 4to, price 10s. 6d bound in parchment. 

Emblems of Christian life. Illustrated by W. Harry Rogers, 
in One Hundred Original Designs, from the Writings of the 
Fathers, Old English Poets, &c. Printed by Whittingham, with 
Borders and Initials in Red. Square 8vo, price 10s. Gcf. cloth 
elegant, gilt edges ; 21s. Turkey morocco antique. 

Approach to the Holy Altar. By Bishop Kek, from his « Manual 
of Prayer," and "Practice of Divine Love." Beautifully printed 
in Rod and Black. Royal 32mo, price Is. Qd, cloth, red edges. 

•^* May he had in Calf and Morocco bindings. 



NEW AND POPULAR WORKS. 

IN ELEGANT CLOTH BINDINGS. 



NEW WORK BY MRS. BRAY. 
Joan of Arc, and thb Times of Chablbs the Ssvsmth. By Mrs. 
Bbat, Author of "Good St. Louis and His Times," "Life of 
Stothard," etc. Post 8vo, price Is. 6d, 

The Good St Louis a&d His Times. By Mrs. Bkay, With 
Portrait. Post 8vo, price 7s, 6dl 

" Mrs. Bray is quite at home in her subject — she has furnished a valuahlo 
and interesting record of Louis' reign, abounding in anecdote, an^ full of 
the romance of Eastern warfare." — Spectator. 

" The style of the Narrative is bright and picturesque, and the facta de- 
rived from carefiil study of the best authorities."— 7%e Ouardian, 

" We have here the history of one of the most saintly^ and yet most 
secularly interesting, of mediseval kings adnurably,supplied in.these pages.'* 
—The Times. 

Hnrricane Hurry; or, The Advbntdbes ov a Naval Officer 

AFLOAT AND ON ShOBB DUBING THE AMERICAN WaR OF In- 

depbdnence. By W. H. G. Kingston. Illustrated by 
R. HuTTCLA. Imperial 16mo. price 6«. ; or bevelled boards, 
gilt edges, 7«. Gd. 

By the same Author, 

The Heroic Wife; or, The Adyentures of a Familt on the 
Amazon. With Illustrations. Small 8vo, price Is. 6dl 

The Three Midshipmen. New Edition. With 24 Page Hlostra- 
tions. Imperial 16mo, price 6s. 

" It will be strange indeed if boys are not stirred almost to enthusiasm 
by the daring and doings of the three heroes. **—i9cot«*i»aM. 



Isabers Difacultles; or. Light on the Daily Path. By M. R. 
Caret, Author of " The Old Uncle's Home." With Illustra- 
tions by Absolon. Small 8vo, price 3s. Qd., gilt edges, is. 

Home Life in the Highlands. By Lilian Graeme. With Illus- 
trations by C. D. MuBRAT. Post 8vo, price 6s. 



PUBLISHED BY GBIFFITH AND FABBAK. 5 

Children of the Olden Time. By Mrs. Hbnst Mackahnbss, 

Author ol *^X Trap to Oatch a Sunbeam." With Preface by 
J. R. Plajyche. 27 Blustrations. Imperial 16mo, price 2«. 6dL 

Teathers^^and Fairies; or, Stobibs from the Realkb of Fanct. 
By the Hon. Augusta Bbthbll, Author of ** Echoes of an Old 
Bellj*" ^'Millicent and Her Cousins," etc. With Illustrations. 
Super Boyal 16mo, price 3s, 6d. ; coloured, gilt edges, is, 6d, 

Children of the Parsonage. By the Author of *^ Gerty and May,**" 
etc. With Illustrations by Kate Gseenawat. Super Royal 
16mo, price 2s. 6d. ; coloured, gilt edges, Ss, 6cL 

By the same Author. 

The Kew Baby. With Eight Illustrations. Super Royal 16mo, 
price 2«. 6ef. ; coloured, gilt edges, 3s, 6d, 

Granny's Story Box. New Edition. With 20 Illustrations. Super 
Royal 16mb, price 2^. 6d, ; coloured, gilt edges, Ss. Qd. 

Snowed Up ; or, The Hut in the Forest. By Emilia Mabbtat 
NoBBis. With Illustrations by D. H. Friston. Super Royal 
16mo, price 2«. 6dl ; coloured, gilt edges, Ss, 6d, 

Christian Elliott; or, Mrs. Danyer's Prize. By T. H. Comtn 
With Illustrations. Fcap. 8 vo,. price Is. 6d, 

The little Roebuck, from the German. By Professor Rothwell. 
Illustrated by Frederic Lossow, Imperial 8vo, fancy boards. 
Is, Qd., plain ; 2s, coloured. 

The Hlnstrated Paper Model Maker. Containing 12 subjects with 
practical Diagrams, for their construction. By E. Landells, 
Author of "The Boy's and Girl's Toy Maker," etc. New Edition. 
Coloured wrapper, price 2«. 

Spring Time; or, Words in Season. A Book for Girls. By 
SmMXY Cox. Third Edition, Small Post 8vo, price .4», 

Sagas from the Far East, or Kalmouk and Mongolian Tales^ 

With Historical Preface and Explanatory Notes by the Author 

of " Patrauas," etc. Post 8vo, price 9s. 

" The mere lover of good stories, and the ihistorical and ethnological 
enquirer will he equally pleased witn the wonderful narratiyes."~Z>ai7y 



NEW AND POPULAB WORKS 



Jommey to the Centre of the Earth. From the French of 
JvhEB Yebke, Author of ** Five Weeks in a Balloon,*' ete. With 
52 page Illustrations by Riou. New Edition. Post Sto 
price 68, 



4i 



' A perfect treasnre-houBe of adventareB."— ^rf Jownal. 

' The startling story is bold, with a oaptiyating air of reality, and the illns* 
trations by Biou enter fhoronghly into the spirit of the tezt.'*>— i>ai7y 
Telegrttph. 

mie Ubdem Sphinx. A Collection of Enigmas, Charatom, RESimES, 

DOUBLB AND TsiFLE ACBOBTICS, AnAORAMB, LoGOORIPHSv 

Metaobams, Verbal Puzzles, Conundrums, etc. Fcap.8vo, 

price 38. 6d,; gilt edges, 4s. 

"A charming book for the long winter nights. It includes all the best 
and excludes all that offends." — Bookseller. 

Swift and Sure, or, The Career of Two Brothers. By Alfred 

Elwes, Author of ^<Paul Blake/' etc. With Illustratione 

by John Lawson. Post 8yo, price 5s. ; gilt e^ges, 6a, 6d, 

*' A deyer, well-written book.** — British Quarterly, 

" The story is imbued with a fine healthy, moral tone."— Dat'/y Bevie^c, 

Adyentnres of Kwei, the Chinese GirL By the Author of <* Little 
Lisette,** etc. With niustrations. Fcap. 8to, price 28. 6a. 
gilt edges, Ss. 

Father Time's Story Book for the Little Ones. By Kathleen 
Knox. With Illustrations by H. W. Petherick. Fcap. 8vo, 
price 28. 6d. ; gilt edges, ds. 
** Charmingly and impressirely told." — Art Journal. 

Handbook for the BreakfiEwt Table: Economical and Varied 
Dishes. By Mary Hooper. Second Edition. Fcap. 8ro, 
price l8, 

** What will von have for breakfast 7 Ask Mary Hooper, and if that 
wiU not settle it nothing else will." — BelPs Messenger. 

"The author is eridently a practical cook, and not a mere theorist." — 
Morning PoU 

Berries and Blossoms : a Verse Book for Young People. By T. 
Westwood, Author of '< The Quest of the SangeraU." Second 
Edition. Imperial 16mo, price d«. 6</. 

Oeaffiry's Great Fault By Emhja ALarrtat Norris. With 
niustrations by D. H. Friston. Super Royal 16rao, price 2$, 
6d. ; coloured- gilt edges, 3«. 6d. 



PUBLISHED BY QBIFFITH AND FABRAK. 7 

Wrecked, Not Lost; or, The Pilot and ms Companions. By the 
Hon. Mrs. Dundas. With Illnstrations. price !«. 6d, 

Holiday Talee. By Flobenob Wilfobd, Author of <* Nigel 
Bartram's Ideal," etc. With niustrations. Price Is, 6d. 

Orandmaiiiina's Belies, and her Stohies about them. By Mto. 
BowEN, Author of '< Jack the Conqueror," <' Robin's Christmas 
Eye,** etc With Blustrations. Fcap. 870, price Is. 6d, 

Buzz a Buzz, or The Bees, from the German of W. Busgh. By the 
Rev. W. C. Cotton, Author of '* MyjBee Book." 185 humorous 
Wood Cuts. Price Ss. 6d, fancy boards ; 5«. coloured. 

The Yonng Fxaao-TireiiXB, and their Adventubbs in th£ 
Franoo-Pbussian Wab. By G. A. Hentt, Special Corres- 
pondent of the Standard. With Illustrations by R. T. Landels, 
Artist to the Illustrated London News, Second £!dition. Post 
3yo, price 5s. ; gilt edges, 5«. GdL 

« Abounds with thrilling adTentnrea and hair breadth escapes, and 
when onoe began wUi be eagerly read to its close."— i)at7y Retieto, 

By the same Author. 

Oat on the Ftoipas, or The Toung Settlebs. With Illustrations 

by ZwEGKER. Post Svo, price 5s. ; gilt edges, 5s. Qd 

"Just the book boys like, and they will find, as we did, that it is not 
easy to lay it down till all the young Settler's troubles and adyentiues 
haye oome to an end." — Oraphie, 

The Oak Staircase, or The Stories of Lobd and Lady Desmond : 
a Narratiye of the Times of James 11. By Mart and Cathebinb 
Lee, Authors of " Rosamond Fane," etc. With Illustrations by 
T. H. Collins. Post 8yo, price 4s. 6cf. ; gilt edges, 5s. 

''Deseryes a special commendation. It is a charmingly life like and 
graceful story of the days just before the Reyolution." — Chuardian. 

By the same Author. 

Boeamond Fane, or The Pbisonebs of St. James. Illustrations 

by R. Dudley. Second Edition. Post 8yo, price ds. Qd ; gilt 

edges, 4s. 

** The eyentful story of Charles the First's children yery well told."— 
AthencBum. 

Lucy's Campaign: a Story of Adyenture. With niustrations 
Fcap. 8yo, price Ss, cloth elegant ; 8s. 6d gilt edges. 



8 NEW AND POPULAB WORKS. 

;to« Yonng Governess : a Tale for Girls. By Kat Spen, Author 
of " G«rty and May," " Sunny Days," etc. With Illustration sp 
by H. Paterson. Post 8vo, price 3«. 6cf. ; gilt edges, 4s, 

lizzie's Secret : a Story for Idttle Children. "Written, and Illus- 
trated by Adelaide A. Magxtibe. Small 4to, price Ss, 6d. 

"^ "*Told ia a bewitcihingly simple and straightforward manner." — Arf 
Journal, 

Alda Graham and Her Brother Philip. By Emilia Mabbyat 
NoRBis. With Illustrations by Geoboe Hay. Post 8vo, price- 
4^. Qd, ; gilt edges, bs. 

Our Old Unde's Home, and what the Boys did thebe. "By 

MoTHEB Gabey. With Illustrations by Walter Cbane. PostF 

Svo, price Zs, %d. ; gilt edges, 4^. 

**The story will tend to make both old and young more tolerant of each' 
others peculiarities."— ^tAenomm. 

Hiow to Make Dolls' Fnmitnre and to Furnish a Doll's House, 
With 70 Illustrations. Small 4to, price 2s, 

"This capital little book will find delightful occupation for many 
holidav hours." — Noncanformist. 

"All ingenious children will be enchanted with the work." — Month? i/* 
Packet. 

Aunt Jenny's American Pets. By Cathebine C. Hopley, Author 

of "Life in the South," etc. With Illustrations by Edward- 

Neale. Post Svo, price Ss, 6d. ; coloured, gilt edges, 4«. 6<f. 

" Miss Hopley writes lightly and brightly, and knows how to make- 
knowledge interesting." — Timeg. 

" Full of anecdotes relating to American birds. A good deal is told of 
life in the Southern States. The book will instruct while it amuses."— 
Tablet. 

little Lisette, the Orphan of Alsace. By the Author of ^'Adven- 
tures of Kwei." With Illustrations. Royal 16mo, price Is, &d^ 

A Child's Influence, or Kathleen and heb Gbeat Unole. By 

Lisa Lockyeb. With Illustrations. Price 2s. Qd.; gilt edges, 3^.. 

♦* It shows how great is the power of a loving child to influence her 
seniois." — Western Mcming News. 

My School Days in Paris. By Mabgabet S. Jeune. Post SvOr 
price Zs, 6d, ; gilt edges, 4^. 

" We can record our rery high appreciation of this narrative. Girls will 
read it with interest, and heads of girls' schools study it with profit."— 
lit^ary Churchman. 



PUBLISHED BY OBIFFITH AND FABBAN. 9 

Houaelidld Stories ttom the Land of Hofer, or Popular Myths of 
Tirol, including the Rose Garden of King Laryn. With Bins- 
trations by T. Gbeen. Post 8vo, price 5s. ; gilt edges, 5s. QcL 

^'ITc thank the author of ^Patnuias' for another rich treat."— ^rt 
Journal. 

** A collection of chaiminc loRends, all of them interesting, and some of 
them exquisitely beautiful."— /S»(fma». 

By the same Author. 

Ffttranas, or Spanish Storibs, Lbqendart and Tbadihonal. 

Illustrations by Edward H. Gorbould. Post 8to, price 5«,; 

gilt edges, os. Gd, 

These Patrauas contain great beauty as well as much that is new and 
curious."— I/iterar^ Churchman. 
*' Delightfully chivalrous, quaint and truly Spanish."— Ifon^AJy PacheU 
** Told in a lovely and graphic manner."— ritn«». 



John Deane of KottinghAm: His Adventures and Exploits. A 
Tale of the Time of William of Orange. By W. H. G. Kingston, 
With Illustrations. Post 8vo, price 5s. ; gilt edges, 5«. Qd. 
*< Full of exciting adventures, ;capitaUy told."— JDt^^rary Chufchniem. 

Pavoaiite Fables in Prose and Verse. With 24 beautiful Illus- 
trations from Drawings by Harrison Weir. Small 4to, price 
6«.; bevelled boards, gilt edges, 7«. Gef. 

*' True to the name. They are well got up, tastefully bound, and above 
all things illustrated by the graceful pencil of our old friend Harrison 
Weir."— rA« Tinws. 

** The drawings are wonderfully graphic and appropriate." — The Queen. 

tTiimmer's History of the Bobins. Written for the Instruction of 
Children on their treatment of Animals. With 24 beautiful 
Engravings from Drawings by Harrison Wbir. Price 6s, cloth 
extra ; 7«. 6<f. cloth elegant, g^ilt edg^s. 

** The delicious story of Dicksy, Flapsy, and Fecksy, who can have for- 
gotten it t It is as fresh to-day as it was ludf a century ago." — Art Journal. 

<* The illustrations by Hamson Weir will tend to raise it even higher in 
the estimation of others besides the iiunatcs of the nursery." — The Times. 

The ]9istory of the Bobixis. By Mrs. Trimmer. In Words of One 
Syllable. Edited by the Rev. Charles Swete, M.A. With 
Illustrations by H. Weir. Super Royal 16mo, price Ss. Gd. 

Prom Peasant to Prince, or The Life of Alexander Prinos 

Menbchikoff. From the Russian by Madame Pibtzker. 

With Illustrations. Fcap. 8vo, price 28. 6d. ; gilt edges, Ss. 

** A charming Bussian tale, tracing the steps of Menschikoff from the 
time of his being a poor lad, to his exaltation under Fctcr the Groat."-* 
Daily Review. 



10 NEW AND POPULAB WOBKS 

IQIUcent mad Her OonihuL By the Hon. Augusta Bbxheix, 

With BlustrationB by R. Patbhson. Second Edition, Post 8to, 

price 3s. 6c/. ; g^ilt edges, As, 

'* A capital book for girls. Bright, sparkling, and full of life, yet ncrer 
transgressing limits of good taste and probabih^."— TA« Ouardtan. 

Bertand dn Gnesdin, the Hexo of Brittany. By Emile db 
BomnocHOSE. Traimlated by Maboabet S. Jeune. Frontis- 
piece by Pbiolo. Fcap. 8to, price 2s. Gd. ; gilt edges, 3s. 

"The high tone of feeling with which it is written makes it spedalfy 
valuable as an educational book, taking education in the aemao of fonnation 
of Character. All boys wiU enjoy it for the scenes of adrentore and hcro« 
ism through which it leads ihau,**—Literarp Churchman. 



BOOKS FOR EVERY CHILD. 

Bound in Bhgant Covers, Boycd ito, price 3s, Gd. each plain ; 7s. Gd, 
coloured! 10s. 6dl mounted on doth and coloured. 

The Attraotiye Fioture Book. A New Gift Book from the Old 
Comer, containing nmnerous niustrations by eminent Artists. 
Super Royal 4to. 

The Favonrite Fictiire Book. A Gallery of Delights, designed for 
the Amus^nent and Instruction of the Yonng. With several 
Hundred Illustrations from Drawings by J. Absolon, H. K. 
Bbowke (Phiz), J. Gijlbebt, T. Li^SEEB, J. Leech, J. S. 
Pbout, H. Weie, &c. 



WORKS BY JOHN TIMBS, F.S.A. 

Kotafailia, or Gubioub Ain> Amusing Facts about Mant Thimos. 

Explained and Illustrated by John Timbs, F.S.A. Post 8yo» 

price Gs, 

** There is a world of wisdom in this book — every pa^re tells of something 
that readers and thinkers will desire to know." — Art Journal. 

Ancestral Stories and Traditions of Great Families. Illustrative 
of English History. With Frontispiece. Post 8yo, price Is. 6d. 

" An interesting and well written book of many curious legends and his* 
torical fiicts." — Literary Churchman. 

ITooks and Ck>men of English Life. Past and Present. With 
Illustrations. Second Edition. Post 8to, price Gs. ; gilt edgesy 
Gs. Gd. 

"X book which ought to find place in one of the nooks and ' comers * of 
erery library." — The Reliquary. 

Strange Stories of the Animal World. A Book of Curious Con- 
tributions to Natural History. Illustrations by Zwecker. 
Second Edition. Post Svo, price Gs. ; gilt edges, Gs. Gd. 

"Among all the books of the season that will be studied with profit and 
pleasure, there is not one more meritorious in aim, or more suoccssftd in 
execution."— iilA<>fMrufff . 
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Six ShilUngs eachf cloth elegant, with Illustrations. 

FaTonxite Pkbleii in Prose and Vene. With 24 beautiful 
Illustrations from Drawings by Hakrison Weib. Printed on 
Toned Paper. Small ito {heoeUed boardSygUt edges, 7«. 6d.) 

History of the Bobins. By Mrs. Tbihmeb, Written for the 
instruction of Children on their treatment of animals.* 
With 24 beautiful Engravings from Drawings by Hassison 
Weib. Small 4to (bevelled boards, gilt edges, 7s. 6a.) 

Huzricane Hnrry, or The Adventubes of a Naval Offic!eb 

DUBING THE AkEEICAN WaB OF INDEPENDENCE. By W. H. G. 

Kingston, mustrations by R, Hdttuia. Imperial 16mo 
(bevelled boards, gilt edges, 7s, Qd.) 

Journey to the Centre of the Earth. From the French of 
Jules Vebne. Author of " Five Weeks in a Balloon/' etc. 
With 53 Illustrations. Crown 8vo ; or with gilt edges, 7s. 

ISemorable Battles in English History; Whebe Fought, why 
Fought, and theib Results. With Lives of the Com- 
manders. By W. H. Davenpobt Adams. Post 8vo. 

" Of the oare and honesty of the author's labour the book gives abundant 
proof." — Athemeum. 

Strange Stories of the Animal World. By John Tihbs. 

Three Midshipmen (The). By W. H. 6. Kingston. New Edition, 
with 24 Illustrations by G. TnoifAS, Julian Pobtcb, etc. 
Imperial 16mo. 



Five Shillings each. Small Post Svo, cloth elegant; 

6s. 6d., gilt edges J with Illmtrations hg Zwecker, Oorbouldj 

Lawson, Priolo, and other eminent Artists. 

Adyentures of Hans Sterk, The South Afbican Hunteb ani> 
PioNEEB. By Captain Dbayson, Author of ** Tales of the 
Outspan," etc. 

** From first to last, it is foil of life and variety, and will also give boys 
some knowledge of the people of South AMca and their mode of life."— 
Jionco^formitt. 

Carly Start in life (The). By Emilia Mabbyat Nobbis. 

** Krs. Noiria has established her own fame, and her patemi^ is clearly 
proved by the *nack in storytelling she inherits from her fother.'"— 
JLrt Journal. 

Gerald and Harry, or The Bots in the Nobth. By Eihlia 
• Mabbyat Nobbis. 
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Heroes of the Omsades. By Barbara Hutton. Post 8to. 

« The most romantic history of th« Middle Agres, skilftillT narrated for the 
delight and inatraction of the young." — JBritish Quarttrly, 

Home Lifb in the Highlaxicb. By Lilun Gsabme. 

HbiiBeliold Stories firom the land of Hofer, or, Populab Mtth» 
OF Tirol, ikcludino the Boss Garden of KiNa Lartx 

John Deane of Nottingham, His Adventures and Exploits : 
a Tale of the Times of William of Orange and Queen Anne. 
By W. H. G. Kingston. 

Out on the Pampas, or The Youno Settlers. By G. A. Hentt, 
Author of " The Young Pranc Tireurs,*' etc. 

Flatranas, or Spanish Stories, Legendary and Traditional. 
By the Author of ** Household Stories.*' 

Swift and Sore, or The Career of Two Brothers. By Alfred 
Elwes. 

Tales of the Saracens. By Barbara Hutton. 

Tales of the White Cockade. By Barbara Hutton. 

" A most pleasant and well written narrative of the Stuarts in their 
exile.**— 7Yi»««. 
"A history as romantic as any noycl.**'-Saturdaj/ JReview. 

Yonng Franc Tirenxs (The), and their adventures during the 
piANCO-PRUSSiAN War. Second Edition. By G. A. Hentt, 
Special Correspondent of the Standard, 



Feap. BvOj with Ittnsirations^ price Five Shillings, gilt 

edges. 

Salton's (W.) Lost in Ceylon; the Story of a Boy's and Girr» 
Adventures in the Woods and Wilds of the Lion King 
of Kandy. 

Hwes' (A.) Prank and Andrea, or Fobest Life in the Island 
OF Sardinia. 

„ Gny Bivers, or A Boy's Struggles in the Great Wobld. 

„ Lnke Ashleigh, or School Life in Holland. 

„ Paul Blake, or A Boy's FsBas in Gobsica and Mokte 
Gbisto. 
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XingBton's (W. H. G.) True Bine, or, Thb Lipb and Adyentubes 
or A BmriBH Sbaman of thb Old School. 

„ Win Weatherhelm, or, The Yabn of an Old Sailor 
ABOUT HIS Early Life. 

Keptime'B Heroes, or The Sea Kings of England^ frok Hawkins 
TO Franklin. By W. H. Davenport Adams. 

** We trust Old England may erer have writeis as ready and able to inter- 
pret to her children tne noble lives of her greatest iaea.**'—Athenantm, 



litUe Gipsy (The). By Elie Sauyaoe. Translated by Anna 
Blagkwell. Profusely illnstrated by Ernest Frolich. Small 
4to, price 5<. ; extra cloth, gilt edges, 6s. 

Merry Songs for Little Voices. The words by Mrp. Brodbrif; 
set to masic by Thomas Murby. With 40 Illustrations. 
Fcap. 4to, price 5s. 

Stories from the Old and New Testaments. By the Her. B. H. 
Draper. With 48 Engravings. Fifth edition, price 5s. 



Four Shillings and Sixpence eachj Small Post Svo, 
. cloth elegant, tvith Ulustraiion^ ; or with gilt edges, bs. 

Alda Graham; and her Brother Phillip. By Emuja Marryat 

NORBIS. 

Book of Oats (The) : a Chit-chat Chronicle of Feline Facts and 
Fancies. By Charles H. Boss. 

Casimir, the Little Exile. By Carolinb Pbachey. 

Castles, and their Heroes. By Barbara Htttton. 

Hodem British Plntarch (The), or Lives of Men DisxiNarisHED 

IN THE REGENT HiSTORY OF OUR COUNTRY FOR THEIR TaLENTS, 

Virtues, and Aghievembnts. By W. C. Taylor, LLJ>. 

Oak Staircase (The^, or The Stories of Lord and Lady Desmond 
A Narrative of the Times of James II. By M. & C. Lee. 
Authors of '< Rosamond Fane,** etc. 

Theodora: a Tale for Girls. By Emilia Marryat Norris. 



99 
99 
99 
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Three Shillings and Sixpence plain ; or coloured plates and 

gilt edges, Four Shillings and Sixpence, Super Royal 

IQmQf cloth elegant, with Illustrations by Harrison Weir, 

PhiZj Pinwell, Tom Hood, Keyl, etc. 

Aimt Jenny^B American Pete. By Gathebdtb G. Hopusr. Author 
of ''Life in the South," etc. Small Post 8to. 

Blind Man's Holiday, or Short Tales fob the Nubsert. By 

the Author of *^ Mia and Charlie.'* 

Broderip (Mn.) OroMpatoh, the Cricket, and the Goanterpane : 

a Patchwork of Story and Song. 

My Grandmother's Bndget of Stobies and Vebses. 
Tales of the Toys. Told bt Themselves. 
Tiny Tadpole, and otheb Tales. 

Cousin Tiix, and heb Wel(X>ue Tales. By Geoboiana Gbaik 
Cosmorama: the Mannebs and Customs of all Nations of the 

WOBLD DESCBIBED. By J. ASPIN. 

Distant Homes, or The Gbaham Family in New Zealand. By 
Mrs. I. E. Aylmeb. 

Early Days of English Princes. By Mrs. Kussell Gbay. New 
and enlarged edition. 

Echoes of an Old Bell, and otheb Tales of Faiby Lobb. By 
the Hon. Augusta Bethell. 

Facte to Correct Fancies, or Shobt Nabbatives of Remabkable 
Women. 

Faggote for the Fireside, or Tales of Fact and Fancy. By 
Pbteb Pabley. 

Fairy Land, or Bbcbeation fob the Rising Genebation, in Prose 
and Verse. By Thobcas and Jane Hood. Illustrated by T. 
Hood, Jun. Second edition. 

** These Tales are charming. Before it goes into the Nursery, we recom- 
mend all grown-up people should study ' Fairy Land/ *'— Blackwood. 

Feathers and Fancies, or Stobies fbom the Realms of Fancy. 
By the Hon. Augusta Bethell. 

Garden (The), or Fbedebick's Monthly Instbuohon fob the 
Management and Fobmation of a Floweb Gabden. With 
Hlnstrations by Sowebby. 6$. coloured. 

Granny's WonderM Chair, and its Tales of Faiby Times. By 
Fbances Bbowne. 

Hacco the Dwarf, or The Toweb on the Mountain, and other 
Tales. By Lady Lltihinoton. 

" Enthusiasm is not our usual fashion, but the excellence of these stories 
is so greatly aboTe the average of most clever tales for the play-room, that 
we are tempted to reward the author with admiration."— u^A^nOttm. 
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Haiqnr Home (The), or The Childsbn at thb Red House. By 
Labt LusHiNOToy. Second Edition. 

Helen in Switzerland. By the Hon. Augusta Bethell. 

HolidayB among the Moontains, or Scenes and Stories of Wales. 
By M. Betham Edwabds. 

lightMme and the Little Golden Lady. Written and Illustrated 

by G. H. Bennett. Twenty-fonr Engravings. Fcap. 4to. 

*' The work of a man who is sure to put some touch of a peculiar genius 
into whatever he doe8.''--Pa// Mall Gazette. 

Vxaaery limes, or Stobies about the Little Ones. By an Old 
Nurse. 

Play Boom Storiee, or How to make Peace. By Georohna M. 
Cbaik. 

Peep at the Pizies (A), or Legends of the West. By Mrs. Bray. 

Soenes and Stories of the Bhine. By M. Bethax Edwards. 

Stories of Edward, and his Littlb Friends. 

Tales of Magic and Meaning. Written and Illustrated by Alfred 
Crowquill. 

Visits to Beechwood Farm. By Oatharine Cowfer. 



Three Shillings and Sixpence plain, in cloth elegant, or 
with gilt edges, price 4iS„ tvith Illustrations hy eminent 

Artists, 

Isabel's Difficulties, or Light on the Dailt Path. By M. R. Caret. 

Kingston's (W.H.O.) Fred Markham in Bnssia, or, The Bot 
Travellers in the Land of the Czar. 



99 

99 
99 



Manco the PemTian Chief. 

Mark Seaworth; a Tale of the Indian Ocean. 

Peter the Whaler; ms Early Life and Adventures 
in the Arctic Regions. 



, Salt Water, or Neil D'Arcy's Sea Life and Adventures. 

" There is about all Mr. Kingston's tales a spirit of hopeftilness, honesty, 
and cheery good principle, wmch makes them most wholesome, as well 
as most interesting reading." — Era. 

" With the exception of Capt. Marryat, we know of no English author 
who will compare with Mr. Kingston as a writer of books of nautical 
adTenture." — Illustrated News. 
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Lee (Mn.) Aneodotee of fhe HaUtB and loBtinctB of Awim^u, 
Fourth Edition. Fcap. 8vo. 

„ Aneodotes of tbe Habits and Instincts of Birds, Beptiles, 

and Fishes. Second Edition. 

''Mrs. Lee^s authoritics->to name only one, Professor Owen— are for the 
most part, first rate. — Atkenceum. 

„ Adventures in Aiuitralia, or The Wanderinos of Captain 
Spencer in the Bush and the Wilds. Third Edition. 

„ The AfVioan Wanderers, or The Wandbbings of Gaelos 
AND Antonio; embracing interesting Descriptions of 
the Manners and Customs of the Western Tribes, 
and the Natural Productions of the Country. Fourth 
Edition. Fcap. 8vo. 

Almeria's Castle, or My Eably Life in India and England. By 
Ladt Lushington. 

*' The Authoress has a very graphic pen, and brings before our eyes, with 
singular vividness, the locahties and modes of life she aims to describe." — 
ZondoH Review. 

Kit Bam, the British Sinbad, or The Yarns of an Old Mariner. 
By Mary Cowben Clarke. Fcap. 8to. 

My School Days in Paris. By Margaret S. Jeune. With 
Illustrations. Small Post 8yo. 

Meadow Lea, or The Gipsy Children. Fcap. 8vo. 

MiUicent and Her Cotudns. By the Hon. Augusta Bbthell. 
Author of *^ Helen in Switzerland," etc. Second Edition. 

Our Old Uncle's Home ; and what the Boys did there. By 
Mother Carey. With' Illustrations by Walter Crane. 

Bosamond Fane, or the Prisoners of St. James. By Mary and 
Catherine Lee. Authors of *' Lucy's Campaign." Second 
Edition. 

The Trinmphs of Steam, or Stories from the Lives of Watt, 
ARKWRiGHT, AND STEPHENSON. Fourth Edition. 

The Whispers of a Shell, or Stories of the Sea. By Frances 
Freeuno Broderip. 

Wild Boses, or Simple Stories of Country Life. By Frances 
Freelino Broderip. 

Young Oovemess (The); a Tale for" Girls, By the Author of 
"GertyandMay." 



Three Shillings and Sixpeme each. 

Bible Hlnstrations, or A Description of Manners and Customs 
peculiar to the East. By the Rev. B. H. Draper. Fourth 
Edition. Revised by Dr. Kiiro. 
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British History Briefly Told (The), akd ▲ dbsoriftion of thb 
Ancient Customs, Sports, and Pastimes of the Bnoubh. 

GUuu Hope, or The Blade and the Eab. By Miss Milnbr. 
Frontispiece by Bibket Foster. 

Dissections for Toung Ohildren. In a Neat Box. Price Ss, Qd, 
each. 



1. Joseph and Moses. 

2. Our Sayiour. 



3. Mother Hubbard. 

4. Cock Bobin. 



Fonr Seasons (The) : A Short Acconnt of the Structure of Plants, 

being Four Lectures written for the Working Men's Institute, 

Paris. With Illustrations. Imperial 16mo. 

** Dietinguished by extreme deamess and teems with infoimation of a 
useful and popular character/* — Ouardian. 

Family Bible Newly Opened (The); with Unolb Goodwin's 

Acxx>unt of rr. By Jeffreys Taylor. Fcap. 8vo. 

'* A very good account of the Sacred Writings, adapted to the tastes, 
feelings, and intelligence of young -people.'''— Educational Timet. 

Glimpses of Nature, and Objects of Interest descrdbbd during 
A Visit to the Isle of Wight. By Mrs. Loudon. Forty- 
one Illustrations. 

History of the Bobins (The). By Mrs. Trimmer. In Words of 
One Syllable. Edited by the Rev. Charles Swetb, M.A. 
Super-royal 16mo. 

Historioal Acttng Ohandes, or Amusebcents for Winter Btbninos. 
By the Author of *' Cat and Dog," etc. New Edition. Fcap. 8vo. 

" A rare book for Christmas parties, and of practical value."— ///ii<^ra^etf 
yetot. 

How to be Happy, or Fairt Gifts : to which is added a Selection 
of Moral Allegories. 

In&nt Amusements, or How to make a Nursery Happy. With 
Practical Hints on the Moral and Physical Training of Children. 
By W. H. G. Kingston. Post 8vo. 

"We urge parents most strongly to obtain ttds book forthwith ; we know 
of no book that can compare with it in practical value. Each Chaptek 
IS WORTH THE paics OF THE BOOK.**— CiiT OwH Fireside, 

lizzie's Secret. A Story for Little Children. Written and 
Illustrated by Adelaide A. Maguire. 

Letters traoi SarawaJc, addressed to a Child, embracing an 
Account of the Manners, Customs, and Religion of the In- 
habitants of Borneo. By Mrs. M'Dougall. 

The Mine, or Subterranean Wonders. An Account of the Opera- 
tions of the Miner and the Products of his Labours. Sixth 
Edition. 

Might not Bight, or Stories of the Disootery and Conquest 
OF America. 
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Hodem Sphinx (The). A Gollectiok of Entoxab, Ohakadbs, 
AcBOflTios, Anaoraicb, Vebbal Puzzles, GoNvin>Buia, Ac. 

Our Eaitem Empize, or Stories vbom the Histobt of British 
l2n>iA. Second Edition. 

Snnheftm: a Fairy Tale. By Mrs. Pietzkeb. 



Thre$ Shillings and Sixpence plain ; Five Shillings coloured. 

Bear King (The) : a Narratiye confided to the Marines by Jambs 

Greenwood. With Illustrations by Ernest Gribet. Small 4to. 

'' More than amusing.**— jSNOttttrdajf Review. 

''Ably supported by Oriset's drawings.*'— ^lA«»€eMm. 

Buzi a Buzz, or The Bees, from the (German of Wilejam Busgh. 
By the Anthor of <' My Bee Book." With 185 Ulnstrations. 

Familiar Natural Hiatory. With 42 Illustrations by Harrison 
Weds. 

*«* Also, in Two Vols., entitled '* British Animals and Birds," 
Foreign Animals and Birds." 2& each, plain ; 2<. 6c/. coloured. 

Little Child's Fable Book (The.) Arranged progressively in words 
of One, Two, and Three Syllables. Sixteen Page Illustrations 
by Gboroina Bowers. Small 4to. 

Old Kmae'B Book of Bhymea, JingLes, and BittieB. Illustrated 
by 0. H. Bennett. Ninety Engravings. Fcap. 4to. 



Three Shillings plain] Fmr Shillings and Sixpence 

coloured, gilt edges. 

Fun and Eameat, or Rhtices with Reason. By D*Abct W. 
Thompson. Illustrated by Charles Bennett. Imperial 16mo! 

Mamma's Morning GossipB, or Ltitle Bits for Ijittle Birds. 
Being Easy Lessons for One Month in Words of One Syllable 
and a Story to read for each Week. With 60 Illustrations.' 
Fcap. 4to. 



Price Three Shillings, or toith gUt edges, Three Shillings 

and Si^xpence. 

Onr SoldiezB, or Anbodotes of the Campaigns and Gallant 
Deeds of the British Armt during the Reign of Her 
Majbstt Queen Victorla. By W. H. G. Kingston. With 
Frontispiece. Third Edition. With an account of the Abtssinian 
Expedition. Fcap. 8yo. 



PUBLISHED BY GRIFFITH Ain> FABBAN. 19 



Onr Sailora, or Akbcdotes ov the EKGAaEHENTS juxd Gallant 

Deeds of the Bbitish Navt. With Frontispiece. Third 

Edition. Fcap. Svo. 

** These volumes abundantly prove that both our officers and men in the 
Armv and Navy have been found as ready as ever to dare and to do as 
was dared and done of yore, when led by a Nelson or a Wellington." 

Lncy'fl Oampaign: a Story of Adventure. By Mabt And 
Oathbbinb Lee. Fcap. 8vo. 

Fictnies of Oirl life. By Catherine Augusta Howell. Fcap.8T0. 



FroitB of Enterprise, ExmBrrED in the Tkayels of Beueoni in 
Egypt and Nubia. Fourteenth Edition. With Six Engravings 
by BntKET Foster. Price 3s, 



Two Shillings and Sia^mce plain^ or Three Shillings and 

Sixpence coloured and gilt edges, Super Royal IQmo^ cloth 

elegant^ with Illustrations ty Crane, Ahsolon, Mwes, Phiz^ 

Weir, Key I, and others. 

Adventmes and Experiences of Biddy BorUng and of the Fat 
Frog. 

Alice and Beatrice. By Grandicamila. 

Amy's Wish, and What Came of It: a Fairy Tale. By Mrs. Q. 
Ttleb. 

Angdo, or The Pine Forest among the Alps. By Geraldine 

E. Jewsburt. Second Edition. 

** As pretty a child's story as one might look for on a winter's day."— 
£xatniner. 

Cat and Bog, or Memoirs of Puss and the Captain. Illustrated 
by Weir. Ninth Edition. 

Bay of a Baby Boy (The). By E. Berger. Third Edition. 

Discontented Children (The), and how thet were Cured. By M. 
and E. Kirbt. Third Edition. 

BoU and Her Friends (The), or Memoirs of the Ladt Seraphina. 

By the Author of " Cat and Dog." Fifth Edition. 

Early Dawn (The), or Stories to Think about. Second Edition. 

Faithful Hound (The) : a Story in Verse, founded on Fact By 
Lady Thomas. Imperial 16mo. 

Featherland, or How the Birds lived at Greenlawn. By G. 
M. Fenn. 
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Fmniy TMm to Little Fdlka. Second Edition. 

Gerty and Hay. Third Edition. 

" A charminff book for children. Though the story is foil of fun, the 
moral is nerer lost sight of." — Literary Churchman, 

By tbe same Anthor. 

Children of the Fanonage. 

Granny's Stony Box. New Edition. With 20 Engravings. 

Onr White Violet Second Edition. 

Sunny Baya, or A Month at the Gbeat Stows. 

The New Baby. 

Jack Frost and Betty Snow; with other Tales for Wintry Nighta 
and Rainy Days. Second Edition. 

Julia Maitland, or Pbide goes before a Fall. By M. and E. 

EiRBT. 

Lee (Unk B.) Flaying at Settle^^ or The Faqgot House. 
„ Twelve Stories of the Sayings and Boinjpi of Animals. 

Live Toys, or Anecdotes of our Four-lbgoed and other Pets. 

Second Edition. 

Neptnne: or The Axm>BioGRAPHT ot a Newfoundland Dog. 
Second Edition. 

By the same Author. 

Odd Stories about Animals; told in Short and Easy Words. 

Tiny Stories for Tiny Beadets in Tiny Words. With Twelve 
Illnstrations by Wehl Fourth Edition. 

Trottie's Story Book: True Tales in Short Words and Large 
Type. Third Edition. Eight Illustrations by Weir. 

Tnppy, or The Autiobioorafht of a Donket. Illustrated by 
Harrison Weir. Third Editioi^. 

Korris (Emilia Marryat) A Week by Themselyes. 

Adrift on the Sea, or The Children's Escape. 

Childien's Fio-Nio (The), and what came of it. 

Geoffiy's Great Fault. 

Harry at School. Second Edition. 

Long Evenings, or Stories for xt Little Friends. 

Snowed Up, or The Hut in the Fobest. 

Stolen Oherries, or Tell the Truth at Once. 

What became of Tonmiy. 
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Scripture Histoiiefl for Little Children. With Sixteen Illustrations 
by John Gilbert. 
Contents : — The History of Joseph — ^History of Moses — History 
of our Saviour — The Miracles of Christ. 

Sold separately 6d, each, plain ; \s. coloured, 
Stoiy of Jack and the Giants. , With Thirty-five Illustrations by 

BiCHABD DOTLE. 

" In Dojle*s drawings wo have wonderful conceptions, which will seciire 
the book a place amongst the treasures of collectors, as well a« excite the 
imaginations of children." — Itluatrated Times. 

Stories of Jnlian and His FlayfellowB. Written by his Mauha. 

Second Edition. 

Tales fhim Catland. Dedicated to the Young Kittens of England. 
By an Old Tabbt. Fifth Edition. 
" A combination of quiet humour and sound sense.'* — Lady'*8 Newspaper. 

Talking Bird (The), or The Iottlb 6ikl who knew what was 
GOING to happen. By M. and E. Kirbt. Second Edition. 

Tittle Tattle; and other Stories for Children. By the Author of 
"Little Tales for Tiny Tots," etc. 



Two Shillings and Sixrpmcey with Illustrations^ cloth 
elegant, or with gilt edgeSy Three Shillings. 

A Child's Influence, or Kathleen and her Great Uncle. By 
Lisa Logkyer. Fcap. 8vo. 

Adventures of Kwei, the Ghinese GirL By the Author of "Little 
Lisette," "Louis Michaud," etc. 

Bertrand Ba Guesclin, the Hero of Brittany. By Emile db 
B0NNEGHO6E. Translated by Margaret S. Jeunb. 

Comer Cottage, and Its ImnateB, or Trust in God. By Frances 
Osborne. 

Father Time's Story Book for the Little Ones. By Kathleen 
Knox. 

From Peasant to Prince, or The Life of Alexander Prince 
Menschikoff. Freely translated from the Russian by Madame 

PlETZKER. 

William Allair, or Running away to Sea. By Mrs. H. Wood, 
Author of "The Channings,'* etc. 

"There is a fascination about Mrs. "Wood's writings from which neither 
old nor young can escape."— 2ic//'a Messenger. 
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Savoipart's (Mn.) Oonfltanoe and HdUe, or Thb Lost YfjLU 



»• 



f» 



«» 



Onr BirfihdayB, and How to Impbovb them. Second 
Edition. 

The Happy Holidays, or Brothers and Sisters at Homb. 
Second Edition. 

The Hdldays Abroad, oif Right at Last. 



Two Shillings and Sixpence each. 

Children of fhe Olden Time. By the Author of <' A Trap to Catch 
a Sunbeam." 27 Illustrations. Imperial 16mo, 

The Boy*s Own Toy UUer: a Practical lUustratod Guide to the 
useful employment of Leisure Hours. By E. Landells. With 
Two Hundred Cuts. Eighth Edition. Boyid 16mo. 

" A new and raluable fonn of endless amusCTient.'* — ^<MMon/orm«f^. 
"We reoominend it to all who have children to be instructed and 
amused.* * — JSconomUt. 

The OirPs Own Toy Maker, and Book of Rborbation. By E. 
and A. Landells. Sixth Edition. With 200 Illustrations. 
" A perfect magazine of infoimation.'*— /2/iw^raf«d JVeirt of the World, 

Black and White Picture Book; a Collection of Amusing and 
Comical Figures. Fcap. 4to. 

Kuxsery Konsense, or Rhymes wiTHorr Reason. By D*Arot W. 

Thobcpson. Sixty Illustrations by C. H. Bennett. Second 

Edition. Imperial 16mo, or with coloured plates, gilt edges^ 4s. 6dL 

" The flinniest book we have seen for an age, and quite as haxmlesB as 
hearty."— Aiily Review, 



COMICAL PICTTIEE BOOKS. 

Uniform in Size with "The Struwwelpeter.'* 

Two Shillings and Sixpence each, with Sixteen large 
Coloured Plates^ fanci/ boards; or mounted on cloth. One 

Shilling extra. 

OarelesB Chicken (The.) By the Baron Erakemsides. Illustrated 
by Alfred Crowquilu 

Fmmy Leaves for the Younger Branches. By the Baron 
Erakemsides, of Burstenoudelafen Castle. Illustrated by 
Alfred Crowqcill. 

Laugh and Grow Wise. By the Senior Owl of Ivy HalL 

Loves of Tom Tucker and Little Bo-Peep. Written and Illua- 
trated by Thoila.8 Hood. 
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Nmaery Pun, or Thb Littlb Folks' Piotubb Book. The Illus- 
trations by C. H. Bensett. 

FJotnre I'ablea. Written and Illustrated by Alfred Gbowquill. 

Spectropia, or Subfbibino Sfectral Illusions, showing Ghosts 
everywhere, and of any Colour. By J. H. Bbown, Fifth 

Edition. 

" One of the best toy books we have seen."— ^<A«u»Mm. 
** A olever book. The illusions are founded on true scientific prindples." 
-'Chwuical NetP8. 

The Headlong Career and WoM Ending of Freoodoiig Piggy. 
Written for his Children, by the late Thomas Hood. Fourtb 
Edition. 
** The illustrations are intensely humorouB.*' — The Critic. 

Upside Down : a Series of Amusing Pictures from Sketches by the 
late W. McCoNNELL, with Verses by Thomas Hood. 
** Ludicrous and amx^iriig.'*"^lUu8trated Timu. 



Two Shillings, cloth elegant, vnth Illustrations, or with 
coloured plates, gilt edges. Three Shillings, 

Chit Chat, or Shobt Tales in Short Words. 

ConTersations on the life of Jesus Christ. By a Mother. 

Easy Lessons, or Leading-strings to Knowledge. 

Panny and Her Mamma, or Easy Lessons for Children. 
Third Edition. 

Qood in Pyerything, or The Earlt History of Gilbert 
Harland. By Mrs. Barwell. Second Edition. 

Tnfantlne Knowledge : a Spelling and Reading Book on a Popular 
Plan. Tenth Edition. 

Little Lessons for Little Learners, in Words of One Syllable. By 
Mrs. Barwell. Eleventh Edition. 

Little Keader (The) : a Progressive Step to Knowledge, Fourth 
Edition. 

Mamma's Bible Stories, for her Little Boys and Girlsi 
Fourteenth Edition. 

Mamma's Bible Stories (A Sequel to). Sixth Edition. 

Mamma's Lessons, for her Little Boys and Girls. Fifteenth 
Edition. 
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FrimroBe Pilgrimage (The) : a Woodland Story. By M. Bexham 
Edwabds. 

** One of the best books of children's verse that has appeared since the 
early days of Mary Howitt." — Notieonformiit, 

« 

Silver Swan (The): a Fairy Tale. By Madame db Coateljiih. 
Illustrated by John Leech. 

Scenes of Animal Life and Character, from Natube Asn> 

Beoollection. In Twenty Plates. By J. B. 4to,. fancy boards. 

" Truer, heartier, more playful, or more enjoyable sketches of animal 
life could scarcely be found anywhere.*' — Spectator. 

Snnday Lessons for Little Children. By Mrs. Baswell. 

Tales of School Life. By Aones Loudon. Illastrations by 
Absolon. Second Edition. Royal 16mo. 

Wonders of Home, in Eleven Stories (The). By Gbandfathek 
Grey. Third Edition. Royal 16mo. 



Two Shillings each. 

Always Happy, or Anecdotes of Felix and his Sister Serena. 
Nineteenth Edition. 

Confessions of a Lost Dog (The).. Reported by her Mistressy 
Frances Power Cobbe. With a Photograph of the Dog from 
Life, by Frank Haes. feuper-royal 16mo. 

How to Make Dolls' Fnmitnre and to Furnish a Doll's Houses 

With 70 Illustrations. Imperial 16mo. 

ninstrated Paper Model Maker. By E. Landells. 

Bhymes and Pictures about Bread, Tea, Sugar, Cotton, Coals, 
AND Gold. By William Newman. Seventy-two Illustrations. 
Price 2s. plain ; 3«. 6</. coloured, 

*^* Each Subject may be had separately. Price GcL plain; Is. 
coloured, 

Sunday Evenings with Sophia, or Ltttlb Talks on Great 
Subjects. Fcap. 8vo. 

Home Amusements: a Choice Collection of Riddles, Charades, 
Conundnims, Parlour Games, and Forfeits. By Peter Puzzle- 
well, Esq. 

Key to Knowledge, or Things in Common Use simflt and 
SHORTLY explained. Thirteenth Edition. 

The Surprising Adventures of the dumsy Boy Crusoe. By 

Charles H. Ross. With Twenty-three Coloured Dlustrations. 
Imperial 8vo. 
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The Bemarkable History of the Honse that Jack Built. Illus- 
trated and Bluminated by the Son of a Genius. Coloured 
Plates. 

The Ladder to Learning: a Collection of Fables, arranged pro* 
gresBively in Words of One, Two, and Thi-ee Syllables. Nine- 
teenth Edition. 

TJie Yonng Vocalist : a Collection of Twelve Songs, each with an 
Accompaniment for the Pianoforte, selected from Mozart, "Weber,. 
Mendelssohn, Spohr, etc. By Mrs, Mouncey Bartholomew,. 
Associate of the Philharmonic Society. 4to, price 2s. imitation 
cloth ; or 39. 6dL hotmd in extra chthj gilt edges, 

"These Lyrics are selected and composed for children who are too young- 
to sing operatic or romantic songs or too old for those founded on nursery 
tales. Tne melodies are all of a suitable compass, so that the yoices^ 
may not be injured by practice at an early age." — Extract from Pref<ice, 

" Arranged with the best i^ssible taste and skill." — Muneal World. 



One Shilling and Sixpence each, cloth elegant, with lllus-^ 

trations. 

Animal Histories. The Dog. 

Animal Histories. The Robins and Mouse. 

Ghristian Elliott, or Mbs. Banter's Prize. 

Grandmamma's BeUcs, and her Stories about thesi. By E. E.. 
BowEN. Anthor of "Jack the Conqueror," "Dick and his- 
Donkey," *' Robin's Christmas Eve," etc. 

Heroic Wife (The), or The Adventures op a Family on the 
Banks op the Amazon. By W. H. G. Kingston. 

Holiday Tales. By Florence Wilpord. Author of "Nigel- 
Bartram's Ideal," etc. 

Lady Stoddart's Scottish Tales. 

little Lisette, the Orphan op Alsaoe. By the Author of "Louis 
Michand," etc. lloyal 16mo. 

Little Boebnck (The), from the German. Illustrated by Losson*- 
Fancy boards (28, coloured). 

Poetry and Nature. Short Poebis and Trimmer's Introduction.. 

T^es for Boys. Harry's Holiday, and Never Wrong. 

Tales for Girls. Mrs. LIsicester's School, and Right and Wrong.- 

Trimmer's (Ujb.) Old Testament Lessons. With 40 Engravings. 

Trimmer's (Mrs.) Kew Testament Lessons. With 40 Engravings. 

Wrecked, Not Lost; or The Pilot and ms Companions. By the- 
Hon. Mrs. Dundas. 
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THE FAVOURITE LIBRARY. 

One ShiJUng each, cloth elegant. 

A Series of Works for the Young; each Volume with an IUa8tr»« 

tion by a well-known Artist. 

1. The Eskdale Herd Boy. Br Lady Stoddart. 

2. MzB. Leioester*8 SchooL Br Chablbs and Mabt IjAMB. 

3. The History of The BoUxis. Bt Mbs. Tbdimes. 

4. Memoir of Boh, The Spotted Terrier. 

5. Keeper's Travels in Search of His Master. 

6. The Scottish Orphans. Bt Lady Stoddart. 

7. Never Wrong; or, the Yonng Disputant; and "It was only 
in Fun." 

8. The life and Perambulations of a Mouse. 

9. Easy Introduction to the Xjiowledge of Nature. ^Br Mbs. 

TBnOfER. 

10. Bight and Wrong. Br the Author of << Always Happy.*' 

11. Harry's Holiday. By Jeffebys Taylob. 

12. Short Poems and Hymns for Children. 

The above may be hadf Two Volumes bound in One, at Is, Qd. eack^ 



Hand Shadows, to be thrown upon the Wall. By Henry Bubsill. 
First and Second Series, each containing Sixteen Original 
Designs. New Edition. 4to, price Is. plain. Is. 6dl coloured. 
« TTnooimnoiily dever— some 'vronderfiil effects are produced." — I%e Preu. 

Nine lives of a Gat (The) : a Tale of Wonder. Written and Illus- 
trated by 0. H. Bennetf. Twenty-four Coloured Engrayings, 
sewed, price Is. 

** Bldi in the quaint humour and feuioy that a man of genius knows how 
to spare for the enlivenment of children.'*— iSUrammer. 

Bhoda; or, The ExcaELLENCB or Charity. Fourth Edition, price Is. 

Short and Simple Prayers, for the Use of YouNa Childbek« 

With Hymn Eighth Edition, price Is. 
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DURABLE NURSERY BOOKS. 
Mounted on cloth tvith coloured plates^ One Shying each. 



1. Alphabet of Goody Two 
Shobs. 

2. GiNDESELLA. 

3 GoGK Robin. 

4. Courtship OP Jenny When. 

5. Dame Tbot and Her Cat. 

6. History of an Apple Pie. 

7. House that Jack Built. 



8. Little Rhymes for Littlb 

Folks. 

9. Mother Hubbard. 

10. Monkey's Frouc. 

11. Puss IN Boots, 

12. Old WOBCAN AND HER Pio. 

18. TojiMY Trip's Museum of 
Birds. 



The Cowslip. Is. plain; Is. 6d. I The Daisy. Is, plain; Is. 6d. 



coloured. 



The Australian Babes in the Wood : a True Story told in Rhyme- 
for the Tonng. Price \s, boards, Is. 6dL cloth, gilt edges. 



Price Svxipence each, Plain ; One Shilling, coloured. 



ninstrated by HARRisoif 
Weir. 



l.« British Animals. Ist Series. 

2. British Animals. 2nd Series. 

3. British Birds. 

4. Foreign Animals. Ist Series. 

5. Foreign .Animals. 2nd Series. 

6. Foreign Birds. 

7. The Farm and its Scenes. 

8. The diverting history of John Oilpin. 

9. The Peacock at home, and Butterfly's Ball. 

10. History of Joseph. \ 

11. History of Moses. ( Illnstrated by John 

12. Life of onr Savionr. { Gilbert. 

13. Miradfis of Christ ] 
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WOEKS FOE DISTEIBUTION. 

A Woman's Secret; or, How to Make Homes Happt. Thirtieth 
Thousand. 18mo, price 6dL 

By the same Author, uniform in size and price. 

'Woman's Work; or, How shb oak Help the Sick. Eighteenth 
Thousand. 

A Chapter of AoddentB; or, The Mothee^s Assistant in Gases of 
Burns, Scalds, Cuts, Ac. Ninth Thousand. 

Pay to-day, Tmst to-nunrow; a Story illustrative of the Evils of 
the Tidly System. Seventh Thousand. 

ITuxBery Work; or, Hannah Baker's First Plage. Fifth 
Thousand. 

The Cook and the Doctor; or. Cheap Recipes and Useful 
Remedies. Selected from the three first hooks. Price 2d. 

Home Difficulties; or. Whose Fault is it? A Few Words on the 
Servant Question. Price id, 

Pamily Prayers for Cottage Homes, with Passages from the 
Scriptures. Price 2d. 



TAKING TALES FOE COTTAGE HOMES. 

In Plain Language and Large Type. Edited hy W. H. G. Kingston. 
With Engravings. Crown 8vo, price 4d. 

1. The Miller of Hillbrook: a Rural Tale. 

2. Tom Traeman, a Sailor in a Merchantman. 
2. Michael Hale and his Family in Canada. 

4. John Armstrong, The Soldier. 

5. Joseph Budge, The Australian Shepherd. 

6. Life Underground ; or, Dick the Coluert Bot. 

7. Life on the Coast ; or, The Little Fisher Girl. 

8. Adventures of Two Orphans in London. 

9. Early Days on Board a Man-of-War. 

iO. Walter the Foundling: a Tale of Olden Times. 

11. The Tenants of Sonnyside Farm. 

12. Holmwoed; or, The New Zealand Settler. 

The Work may also he had in Four volumes. Price. U. 6rf. each, 
cloth, printed covers ; or 2 vols, cloth, extra, dsJOd. each. 



His name was Hero. By the Author of " The Four Seasons." 
Frontispiece hy Sir W. Caloott, R.A. Super Royal 16mo, 
price Is, sewed. 
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By the same Author. 

How I Became a GovemeeB. Third Edition. Price 2«. cloth ; 2«. 6</., 
gilt edges. 

Bidky-Birds : a Trae Story. Third Edition. Price 6(L 

My Pretty Pusb. With Frontispiece. Price 6<f. 

The Grateful Sparrow : a True Story. Fifth Edition, price Sd, 

The Adventures of a Butterfly. From the French of P. J. Stahl. 
Seven Engravings. Price 8dL 

The Hare that Fonnd his Way Home. From the French of P. J. 
Stahl. Second Edition. Price Qd. 



HISTOEY. 

True* Stories firom Ancient History, chronologically arranged from 
the Creation of the World to the Death of Charlemagne. 
Twelfth Edition. 12mo, 5«. cloth. 

True Stories from. Modem History, from the Death of Charlemagne 
to the present Time. Eighth Edition. .12mo, 5«. cloth. 

Battle Fields : a graphic Guide to the Places described in the His- 
tory of England as the Scenes of such Events ; with the situation 
of the principal Naval Engagements fought on the Coast. By 
Mr. Wauthibr, Geographer. On a Large Sheet, 3s. Qd,; or on 
a Roller, and vamisned, Ts, 6d, 

Mrs. Trimmer^s Concise History of England, revised and brought 
down to the present Time. By Mrs. Militer. With Portraits 
of the Sovereigns. Bs. cloth. 

Bhymes of Boyalty: the History of England in Verse, from the 
Norman Conquest to the reign of Yictorla; with a summary 
of the leading events in each reign. Fcap. 8vo. 2«. cloth. 



GEOGRAPHY. 

The First Book of Geography ; specially adapted as a Text Book 
for Beginners. By Hugo Rbid. Fourth Edition, revised. 18mo, 
Is. sewed. 

** One of the most sensible little books on the subject of Geography w 
have met ■mth.'*^EdiKational Timet. 
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Ganltier's Familiar Geography. With a concise Treatise on the 
Artificial Sphere, and two colonred Maps, illustrative of the 
principal Geographical Terms, Sixteenth Edition. 16mo, 3;. 
cloth. 

Bailer's Oafline Haps, and Key, or GEoaRAPmcAL and Biogra- 
phical Exercises ; with a Set of Coloured Ontline Maps, designed 
for the use of Young Persons. By the late William Butler. 
Enlarged by the Author's Son, J. O. Butler. Thirty-fifth 
Edition, revised, is. 

Pictozial Geography. For the use of Children. Presenting at one 
view lUustrations of the various Geographical Terms, and thus 
imparting clear and definite ideas of their meaning. On a 
Large Sheet. Price 2». 6d. in Tints ; 5«. on Rollers, varnished. 

Tabular Vie^ra of the Geography and Sacred History of Pales- 
thie, AND OF the Travels of St. Paul. Intended for Pupil 
Teachers, and others engaged in Class Teaching. By A. T. 
White, Oblong 8vo, price Is. sewed. 

GRAMMAR 

A Compendious Grammar, and Philolooical Hand-Book of the 
English Language, for the use of Schools and Candidates for 
the Army and Civil Service Examinations. By John George 
Colquhoun, Esq., Barrister-at-Law. Fcap. 8vo. 

" A real and very useful accession to the list of English manuals." — 
Educational Times. 

" We are not acquainted with any single volume that in such a small 
compass contains so much useful information." — Scholastic Register. 

** Just the book we should like to see in lYaining Colleges, and placed in 
the hands of Pupil Teachers." — National Schoolmaster, 

Grammar made Intelligible to Children. New and Revised 
Edition. By Geobgb Dabnell. Price Is, cloth. 

Parsing Simplified : an Introduction and Companion to all Gram- 
mars; consisting of Short and Easy Rules, with Parsing Lessons 
to each. By Thouas Dabnell. Third Edition. Price 1#. 
cloth. 

" Sound in principle, singularly felicitous in example and illustration ; 
and the boy that wiU not leam to parse on Mr. Damcul*s plan, is not likely 
to do 80 on any other." — Morning Post. 

The Ghild's Grammar. Mrs. Lovechild. Fiftieth Edition. 18mor 
9e/. cloth. 

A Word to the Wise, or Hints on the Cubrent Iicpropbieti£» 

OF Exfbession in Wbiting and Speaking. By Parry 

Q WYNNE. Thirteenth Thousand. 18mo, price 6dL sewed ; or 

Is, doth, gilt edges. 

«A11 who wish to mind their ^t and qU should consult this little volume." 

Gentleman's Magazine. 
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Hany HawUhb^b H-Book; showing how he learned to aspirate 
his H*8. Frontispiece by H. WsiB. Third Edition. Super 
royal 16mo^ price 6dL 

«< No funilv or Bohoolroom within^ or indeed beyond, the sound of Bow 
bells, should be without this merry manual.*' — Art Journal. 

The Prince of Wales's Primer. With 340 lUnstrations by 
J. GiLBBBT. New Edition, price 6dl; lUominated Cover 
and Title, 1«. 

AEITHMETIC AND ALGEBRA. 

Arithmetio made XntelHgiMe to Children. By Qboboe Dibnell. 
Price 1«. 6</. cloth. 

One Thonsand Arithmetical Tests, or The £zamineb*s Assistant. 
Specially adapted, by a novel arrangemement of the subject, 
for Examination Purposes, but also suited for general use in 
Schools. By T. S. Gatzeb, Head Master of Queen Elizabeth's 
Hospital, Bristol. Sixth Edition, with a complete set of 
Examples and Models of Work. Price Is. 6di 

*«* Answers to the above. Is, 6d, cloth. 

One Thousand Algebraical Tests; on the same plan. Second 
Edition. 8vo, price 28. QcL cloth. 
%* Answers to the Algebraical Tests, price 28, Sd, cloth. 

Theory and Practice of the Metric System of Weights and 
Measures. By Professor Leone Levi, F.S.A., F.S.S. Third 
Edition. Sewed Is.; or on cloth boards. Is, 6dL 

'*No man in Europe is better qualified to state the whole case on behalf 
of the Metric System. The book is also calculated to be very useful to the 
pupil as well as to the teacher." — School Board Chronicle. 

'* The work is exhaustive as to its matter, and valuable for its infor- 
mation." — JBdueational Reporter. 

*«* The educational Ooae of 1871 prescribes that in all Schools 'the 
Children in Standards V. & YI. should know the principles ot the Metric 
System. 

The Essentials of Geometry, Plane, and Solid, as taught in Ger- 
many and France. For Students preparing for examination, 
Cadets in Naval and Military Schools, Technical Glasses, &c. 
By J. R. MoBELL, formerly one of Her Majesty's Inspectors of 
Schools. With numerous Diagrams. Price 2«., cloth. 

ELEMENTARY FEENOH WORKS. 

Le Babillard: an Amusing Introduction to the French Language, 
By a Fbengh Ladt. Eighth Edition. 16 Plates. 2s, doth. 

Les Jennes Karratenxs, on Pettts Goktes Mobauz. With a Key 
to the difficult Words and Phrases. Third Edition. 18mo, 
28, cloth. 
" Written in pure and easy Rrench."— Jfornin^ Pott, 
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The Pictorial Frencli Oxaminar. For the use of Ghildron. With 
80 Illustrations. Second Thousand. Royal 16mo» price Is. 
sewed; I«. 6d. cloth. 

Bowbotham's New and Easy Hetbod of Learning the French 
GendeiB. New Edition. Gd. 

Bellenger's French Word and Phrase Book; containing a select 
Vocabulary and Dialogues, for the use of Beginners. New 
Edition. Price Is. 

ELEMBXTARY GERMAN. 

Der Sohwatzer, or The Prattles. An Amusing Introduction to 
the German Language. Sixteen Illustrations. Price 2$. olotb. 



A Short and Certain Bead to Beading. By George Darnell. 

Price 6d, cloth. 
The Modem British Plutarch, or Lives of Men distenguished 

IN THE RECENT HlSTORT OF OUR COUNTRY FOR THEIR TaUBNTS^ 

Virtues, and Achievements. By W. 0. Taylor, LL.D. 12mo. 
Second Thousand, is, 6cf. ; or 5s, gilt edges. 

little by little: a Series of Graduated Lessons in the Art of 
Reading Music. By the Author of '^Conversations on Har- 
mony," Second Edition. Oblong 8vo, price Ss, Sd, cloth. 

" (hie of the best productions of the kind wUch bare yet appeared.*' — 
Charles Steggallf Mw. D., Cantab. 

Every-Day Things, or Useful Knowledge respecting the prin- 
cipal Animal, Vegetable, and Mineral Substances in 
common use. Second Edition, revised. 18mo, Is. Gd. cloth. 

" A little encyclopcedia of useAil knowledge, deserving a place in every 
juvenile library. **—£vanffeliedl Magazine. 

GEORGE DARNELL'S COPY BOOKS. 

These Copy Books are the production of an experienced School- 
master ; they insure the progress of the learner, and greatly lighten* 
the labours of the teacher. The copies gradually advance from a 
simple stroke to a superior small-hand. Their gieat variety secures 
attention, and prevents the pupils from copying their own writing 
as in books with single head lines. 

Large Post, Sixteen Numbers, Gd, each. 

Foolscap, Twenty-four Numbers, Sd, each. 

Universal, Sixteen Numbers, 2d. each. 

"For teaching writing I would reoommend the use of Darnell's Copy 
Books. I have noticed a marked improvement wherever they have been 
used." — Report of Mr. Maye {Naiionat Society's Organiser of Schooh) 
to t?M Worcester Diocesan Board ofJEducatioti, 
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